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We  Like  THE  LINK 

My  son,  Don,  really  enjoys  THE  LINK.  He  subscribed  for  it  to  be  sent  home 
for  a  year.  We  really  enjoy  it  also.  You  sent  some  copies  for  our  church.  Each 
family  wanted  a  copy  and  many  told  me  how  they  enjoyed  them.  I  certainly  want 
to  thank  you  very  kindly  for  them.  And  any  future  left-over  copies. 

— Emmett  E.  Ulrich,  6290  Allentown  Blvd.,  Harrisburg,  Pa. 

No  Vacation  from  Serving  God 

I  have  read  THE  LINK  for  many  years  and  enjoy  it  very  much.  I've  read  the 
pros  and  cons  on  whether  it  is  easy  to  serve  God  while  you're  in  the  military 
service.  This  is  an  individual  problem.  I  do  not  believe  there  is  a  special  God 
in  the  states  and  another  one  overseas.  The  God  we  serve  overseas  is  the  same 
God  we  serve  in  the  states.  And  remember,  his  ear  is  not  deaf  that  he  cannot  hear; 
and  his  arm  is  not  short  that  he  cannot  reach  us  wherever  we  are.  I  find  serving 
God  the  most  pleasant  thing  in  the  world. 

Sometimes  when  people  come  overseas  they  say  they  are  taking  a  vacation. 
When  we  sign  up  for  God,  we  don't  sign  a  three-year-hitch  with  a  thirty-day 
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Why 

Ate 

Prayers 

Unanswered? 

By  Wilfred  E.  Borne 


THE  hero  of  Somerset  Maugham's 
book,  Of  Human  Bondage,  is  a 
young  man  with  a  limp.  While  a 
boy,  he  had  heard  much  preaching 
on  the  power  of  prayer,  and  most  of 
a  long  night  through  he  had  prayed 
for  God  to  heal  him.  But  when  morn- 
ing came  he  limped  just  as  he  always 
did.  From  that  time  on  he  neither 
prayed  nor  believed. 

Somerset  Maugham  had  trans- 
posed his  own  handicap  of  stuttering 
into  a  limp  for  fictional  purposes. 
The  author  had  lived  with  an  uncle 
who  was  a  minister,  and,  like  his 
hero,  he  had  believed  in  prayer.  All 
one  night  he  had  prayed.  He  lay 
awake  waiting  for  the  dragging 
dawn,  anticipating  morning  when  he 
would  go  to  school  and  amaze  his 
fellow  pupils  by  speaking  in  words 
round  and  smooth  as  polished  peb- 
bles. The  morning  came.  He  climbed 


out  of  bed.  He  dressed.  He  went 
downstairs.  He  opened  his  mouth — 
and  stuttered.  From  that  time  on  he 
ceased  to  believe  in  prayer. 

Many  have  prayed  and  had  no 
answers.  Some  have  quit  believing, 
as  Somerset  Maugham  did.  Some 
continue  to  believe  in  God  but  dis- 
count prayer  as  a  fiction  of  over- 
enthusiastic  minds.  Some  don't  know 
what  to  think.  They  want  to  be- 
lieve, but  God  ceases  to  be  real  and 
the  result  is  a  nominal  church  mem- 
bership that  is  little  more  than  pa- 
ganism in  practice.  Choosing  any 
of  these  alternatives  fails  to  deal 
with  the  source  of  the  problem — 
ourselves.  Unknowingly  we  make  it 
impossible  for  God  to  answer  our 
prayers. 

We  can  tie  God's  hands  by  refus- 
ing his  choice  of  messenger.  This 
has   always  been  true.   The  Jewish 


people  prayed  for  a  redeemer  for 
centuries.  Christ  came  as  the  answer 
to  their  prayer,  but  only  a  few  would 
accept  him.  The  people  of  his  home 
village  saw  Jesus  as  Joseph  the  car- 
penter's son,  and  no  more.  And  the 
Bible  says  he  could  heal  no  one 
there  because  of  their  unbelief. 

Others  who  lived  in  the  larger 
towns  and  cities  refused  him  because 
of  prejudice  against  his  home  vil- 
lage. "Can  any  good  thing  come  out 
of  Nazareth?"  they  asked. 

The  Pharisees  refused  Christ  be- 
cause he  came  as  a  friendly,  open- 
hearted  person.  They  accused  him 
of  being  a  wine-bibber  and  a  glutton, 
and  by  doing  so  made  it  impossible 
for  God  to  answer  their  prayers  for 
a  redeemer. 

Hebrews  13:1  says  in  part,  "Some 
have  entertained  angels  unawares." 
The  word  "angel"  means  "mes- 
senger." How  often  have  we  rejected 
guidance  because  we  didn't  like  the 
guide's  mannerisms,  dress,  denomina- 
tion or  tone  of  voice?  God  must  be 
free  to  answer  our  prayers  through 
agents  of  his  own  choosing. 

SOMETIMES  we  tie  God's  hands 
by  refusing  his  choice  of 
method.  John  4:43-54  reports  the 
story  of  a  frantic  father  who  asked 
Jesus  to  come  down  and  heal  his  son. 
As  I  try  to  reconstruct  the  scene,  I 
see  Jesus  looking  at  him  in  long 
silence.  Then  he  spoke  odd,  seem- 
ingly unsympathetic  words,  "Unless 
you  see  signs  and  wonders  you  will 
not  believe."  Why  did  Jesus  speak 
that  way? 

The  man  had  said  "Come  down 
and  heal  my  son."  He  prescribed  a 
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method  for  Jesus.  He  didn't  ask  for 
healing  alone.  He  asked  Jesus  to 
come  down  and  heal  him.  Christ 
never  did  go  down  and  heal  the 
man's  son.  No,  he  just  healed  him. 

Prayer  is  not  some  kind  of  a 
bridle  we  can  slip  over  God's  head. 
We  can't  use  prayer  to  drive  God 
around  under  our  control.  Yet  we  at- 
tempt this  when  we  ask  God  to 
answer  our  prayers  in  a  certain  way 
by  a  certain  method. 

A  young  friend  of  mine  prayed  for 
an  education.  He  had  no  money  nor 
friends  to  help  him.  Instead,  he  had 
a  wife  and  child  to  support.  And 
just  any  education  would  not  do — 
he  wanted  a  degree  from  Princeton. 
It  took  him  a  long  time  to  accept 
the  training  God  wanted  him  to 
have.  He  had  to  learn  humility  and 
go  through  doors  that  opened  one 
by  one  even  if  they  were  not  Prince- 
ton's doors.  His  prayer  for  an  educa- 
tion was  answered,  but  on  God's 
terms,  not  his.  He  had  to  surrender 
to  God's  leading  and  control  before 
God  could  answer  his  prayer. 

WE  also  make  it  impossible  for 
God  to  answer  our  prayers 
by  limiting  him  to  the  outside  of 
our  lives  when  the  miracle  is  needed 
on  the  inside  of  our  lives.  In  the 
university  that  I  attended  there  was 
a  small  group  of  communists.  Some 
of  them  constantly  ridiculed  Chris- 
tianity. One  classmate  challenged  me 
again  and  again.  "Why  do  you  want 
to  give  yourself  to  the  church?  Why 
be  a  minister?  Religion  is  on  the  way 
out;  communism  is  the  coming  thing. 
Communism  is  the  religion  for  the 
scientific  world.  You  say  you  believe 


in  prayer.  That's  all  foolishness. 
Prayer  can't  do  anything.  The  only 
thing  it  can  change  is   you." 

His  charge  made  me  very  defen- 
sive, at  the  time,  but  I  have  grown 
wiser  since  then.  I  know  now  that  I 
needed  a  lot  of  changing,  and  if 
prayer  could  change  me  it  was  the 
miracle  I  needed.  If  we  limit  God  to 
the  outside  of  our  lives,  most  of  our 
prayers  will  never  be  answered. 

A  famous  minister  went  to  a  cabin 
in  Maine  to  rest,  study,  and  recharge 
his  physical  and  spiritual  batteries. 
Sunday  came,  and  he  and  his  wife 
and  two  children  attended  a  little 
white  clapboard  church.  The  farmer 
who  acted  as  minister  did  everything 
wrong.  He  had  a  holy  whine  that 
grated  on  the  nerves.  He  stumbled 
and  mumbled  so  much  that  the  min- 
ister went  home  from  the  service 
disgusted.  He  told  his  wife  that  he 
simply  could  not  sit  under  that  every 
Sunday.  "Perhaps,"  he  sighed,  "it 
would  be  wiser  for  us  to  have  ser- 
vices in  our  cabin."  But  his  wife  was 
wiser  than  he. 

She  waited  until  he  had  calmed 
down  before  she  reminded  him  of 
Christ's  promise.  "Where  two  or 
three  are  gathered  together  there 
I  am  with  them."  She  pointed  out 
that  the  farmer  was  not  pretending 
to  be  a  polished  orator.  He  was  try- 
ing to  be  God's  man  and  say  a  word 
for  God  to  God's  people  in  God's 
house.  Surely  if  they  tried  hard 
enough  they  could  find  among  the 
chaff  some  golden  grain  to  feed  their 
souls. 

They  went  back,  and  what  hap- 
pened? When  the  summer  had 
ended,  the  minister  said  that  attend- 


ing that  little  country  church  had 
been  one  of  the  most  inspiring  ex- 
periences of  his  life. 

Who  had  changed?  Not  the  man 
in  the  pulpit;  he  still  spoke  in  a 
holy  whine  that  grated  on  the  nerves; 
he  still  stumbled  and  mumbled.  The 
change  had  been  in  the  heart  and 
mind  of  the  famous  man  who  sat 
in  the  pew.  And  I  am  convinced 
that  it  is  with  us  as  it  was  with  him 
— most  of  our  prayers  cannot  begin 
to  be  answered  until  we  open  our 
lives  to  the  transforming  power  of 
God. 

WE  must  also  allow  God  full 
freedom.  We  do  not  have 
complete  wisdom,  and  there  is  al- 
ways the  chance  that  God  wants  to 
give  us  something  better  than  we 
have  asked. 

The  Bible  tells  of  Peter  and  John 
going  to  the  temple  to  pray.  A  beggar 
lying  at  the  gate  begged  for  money, 
but  Peter,  looking  at  him,  said,  "I 
have  no  silver  and  gold,  but  I  give 
you  what  I  have;  in  the  name  of 
Jesus  Christ  of  Nazareth,  walk."  The 
beggar  had  asked  for  a  few  coins  to 
buy  some  bread.  He  received  a  new 
life.  He  became  a  new  man,  fit  and 
ready  to  live  in  a  new  world.  He 
received  far  better  than  he  asked. 

Let's  take  another  look  at  Somerset 
Maugham.  As  far  as  I  know  he  never 
overcame  his  stutter,  but  he  became 
one  of  the  most  successful  writers 
of  this  century.  Unlike  some  writers 
he  succeeded  in  every  form  of  writ- 
ing. He  made  a  fortune  as  a  dram- 
atist both  in  Europe  and  the  United 
States.  He  was  famous  as  a  short- 
storv  writer.  His  novels  were  amaz- 


ingly  popular  and  many  were  made 
into  successful  motion  pictures.  God 
did  not  answer  his  prayer  for  a  fluent 
tongue.  I  wonder  if  God  did  not 
give  him  something  better? 

Small  talk  would  be  difficult  for 
one  who  stuttered.  Perhaps  this 
helped  him  direct  the  strength  of 
his  mind  into  observing  people  and 
the  things  that  made  them  tick.  He 
became  one  who  understood  persons 
— their  driving  motivations  and  inner 
springs  of  action.  And  since  words 
would  not  dance  on  the  tip  of  his 
tongue,  he  made  them  march  up 
and  down  at  the  command  of  his 
pen.  Instead  of  speaking  to  a  few 
with  a  glib  tongue,  he  spoke  to  mil- 
lions with  his  pen. 

Sometimes  God  denies  us  what 
we  ask  because  he  wants  us  to  have 
something  better.  If  we  were  wiser 
we  would  spend  more  time  seeking 
God's  will  for  our  lives.  Whatever  he 
plans  is  far  better  than  our  human 
wits  can  devise. 

I  have  touched  on  four  reasons 
why  prayers  are  unanswered. 

1.  We  refuse  God's  messenger. 

2.  We  refuse  God's  choice  of 
method. 

3.  We  limit  God  to  the  outside 
of  our  lives. 

4.  We  insist  that  God  grant  us 
exactly  what  we  have  asked 
and  refuse  to  see  an  answer  to 
prayer  in  anything  else — even 
though  it  is  better. 

THERE  is  another  reason  above 
these  four  why  we  see  so  few 
answers  to  prayer.  "You  do  not  have, 
because  you  do  not  ask,"  the  Bible 
puts  it  in  simple  words. 


We  are  commanded  to  pray  with- 
out ceasing.  Jesus  has  told  us  to 
pray  for  daily  bread,  for  forgiveness, 
for  the  coming  of  God's  kingdom.  He 
has  commanded  us  to  pray  for  the 
sick  and  all  others  who  have  need. 
He  has  directed  us  to  pray  in  his 
name. 

I  understand  this  to  mean  that  we 
are  to  pray  for  those  things  he 
would  ask  for  if  he  were  physically 
present.  This  immediately  outlaws 
selfish  prayers.  Prayers  that  cannot 
be  answered  without  robbing  another 
person  of  his  freedom  are  taboo. 
God  isn't  going  to  turn  anyone  into 
a  robot  just  to  make  your  life  or 
mine  more  happy  or  comfortable. 
What  then  should  we  pray  for? 

God  intends  that  all  of  us  should 
have  useful  work  to  do.  It  is  not 
his  will  that  any  of  us  should  endure 
the  utter  boredom  of  a  useless,  empty 
life.  A  fortunate  few  may  find  this 
satisfying  sense  of  worthwhileness  in 
their  jobs.  Those  who  don't  can  learn 
from  the  founder  of  the  modern  mis- 
sionary movement,  William  Carey. 
"I  cobble  shoes  to  live,"  said  he.  "I 
live  to  carry  the  gospel  to  the 
heathen."  There  is  always  a  wrong 
that  needs  righting;  there  is  always 
a  word  that  needs  to  be  spoken  in 
God's  name.  There  is  always  work 
to  do  for  him. 

God  does  not  intend  that  anyone 
should  be  friendless,  with  no  one  to 
care  whether  he  lives  or  dies.  This 
does  not  mean  that  every  fellow  who 
wishes  for  Miss  America  is  going  to 
get  her,  nor  will  every  girl  who  finds 
Fabian  attractive  get  him  for  her 
dream  house.  It  means  that  there 
are  always  people  who  need  love, 
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and  when  we  give  our  hearts  to  the  lost  and  drifting;  the  spiritually 
others  in  caring  concern  they  will  homeless  ones  who  fill  the  lonely 
give  their  hearts  to  us.  Love  cannot  crowds.  Then  wait  on  God  to  answer 
be  stored  up  and  hoarded  any  more  in  his  own  way;  let  the  messenger 
than  strength  and  energy  can  be  and  the  method  be  of  his  choosing, 
hoarded  by  forever  staying  in  bed.  Keep  the  doors  of  your  life  open  to 
Love  increases  as  it  is  spent,  and  he  God's  working  and  leading, 
who  squanders  his  loving  concern  Every  man  who  has  distinguished 
on  others  has  most  of  all.  himself  spiritually  has  been  a  pro- 
God  doesn't  want  anyone  to  be  ponent  of  prayer.  About  this  all  re- 
rootless  of  soul.  Christ  described  ligions  agree.  But  prayer  is  not  a 
such  people  as  "lost."  They  had  no  substitute  for  purposeful  effort;  we 
spiritual  home;  they  did  not  know  can't  expect  God  to  do  what  we  are 
God  as  father.  too  lazy  or  fearful  to  do  for  ourselves. 
Therefore,  pray  to  be  useful.  Pray  No!  We  should  work  as  if  all  de- 
for  the  grace  to  give  true  love,  and  pended  on  us,  and  pray  as  if  all 
receive  it.  Pray  for  the  salvation  of  depended  on  God.  ■  ■ 

Preventive  Maintenance 

By  George  S.  Wilson 

YOUNG  TOMMY  was  invited  to  lunch  at  the  minister's  house. 
Tommy  was  a  frank,  plainspoken  eight-year-old.  When  everyone 
was  seated  at  the  table,  the  minister's  wife  said,  "Tommy,  we  always 
pray  before  we  eat."  A  little  surprised,  Tommy  spoke  up,  "We  don't 
at  our  house.  We  don't  have  to.  My  mother  is  a  good  cook!" 

It  is  true  with  most  of  us  that  we  pray  only  when  we  are  in  diffi- 
culty. When  things  are  running  smoothly,  we  think  we  don't  need  God. 

Prayer  should  be  something  like  preventive  maintenance.  A  good  re- 
lationship with  God  keeps  things  running  smoothly  and  helps  us  meet 
the  raps  that  life  sometimes  gives  us. 

I  always  urge  young  people  preparing  for  marriage  to  make  a  prac- 
tice of  praying  together.  They  can,  at  least,  say  grace  at  meals  three 
times  a  day.  This  way  they  recognize  the  presence  of  God,  the  unseen 
guest  in  their  home.  With  such  a  guest  the  atmosphere  of  the  home 
will  be  a  little  better. 

Most  marital  squabbles  either  start  or  are  continued  at  the  dining- 
room  table.  So  a  prayer  before  each  meal  not  only  recognizes  God 
as  the  giver  of  all  good  gifts,  not  only  expresses  thanks  to  him,  but 
creates  a  spiritual  atmosphere  favorable  to  the  solving  of  disagree- 
ments. 

To  keep  things  running  smoothly,  practice  preventive  maintenance. 
Bring  the  only  real  Expert  into  your  life.  ■  ■ 
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^A  ^foment  at  Shiloh 


By  Paul  K.  McAfee 


TOM  SHELBY,  Sergeant,  Union 
Army,  advanced  through  the 
drying  mud  and  acrid  smoke  of  the 
battlefield.  His  uniform  was  filthy 
from  the  mud  of  the  Tennessee 
River.  The  crossing  had  been  through 
waist-deep  water  at  midnight  at  the 
Pittsburg  landing.  One  shoulder  of 
his  jacket  was  torn  away,  and  a  dirty 
bandage  was  wrapped  about  the 
upper  part  of  his  right  arm. 

Beyond  him  he   could  see  very 
little,  but  he  could  hear  the  sound 
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of  battle  and  the  occasional  yells  of 
attacking  Union  forces  shoving  the 
gray,  stubborn  lines  back  toward 
Corinth,  just  across  the  Mississippi 
line.  Behind  him  was  spread  his  com- 
pany. 

A  low  moan  brought  him  to  a 
stop.  He  crouched  and  brought  up 
his  rifle,  cocking  it,  and  peering  for- 
ward. His  heart  bounded  at  the 
thought  of  danger.  He  was  aware 
of  his  shoulder  throbbing,  afire,  the 
ache  filling  his  entire  right  side. 


A  Union  soldier  performs  a  small  kindness  for  a  dying 
Confederate  soldier  at  the  risk  of  his  own  life 


The  groan  came  again.  A  small 
breeze  folded  gentle  fingers  about 
the  smoke  and  swept  it  aside  mo- 
mentarily. He  saw  a  figure  lying  on 
the  ground.  Then  the  haze  enveloped 
him  again  as  the  breeze  died  away. 

He  moved  forward  and  stared 
down  at  the  figure  and  then 
straightened  and  eased  his  gun  off 
cock.  The  gray-uniformed  soldier  lay 
in  the  mud,  his  face  cruelly  torn  by 
a  piece  of  shrapnel.  Time  was  short 
for  him.  He  groaned  again,  and  his 
lips,  parched  in  the  heat,  tried  to 
move. 

Poor  devil,  thought  Tom,  he's 
young.  Bet  he  ain't  past  sixteen  at 
the  most.  That's  too  young  to  be 
dying  here  in  the  mud.  .  .  . 

Tom  laid  his  gun  carefully  aside 
and  then  knelt  and  looked  about  him. 
Sounds  of  advancing  troops  were  all 
about  him,  but  for  some  reason  they 
were  being  bypassed.  Perhaps  a 
small  hedge  of  bushes  and  the  lip  of 
a  shallow  swale  kept  them  from 
view.  Ahead  of  him  came  another 
fierce  burst  of  firing  and  some  wild 
yells.  But  Tom  saw  no  movement 
near  him.  It  was  as  though  this  little 
area  had  been  set  aside,  a  sanctuary 
lost  in  a  fold  of  time. 

Leaning  over  he  raised  the  soldier's 
head.  He  started,  a  tingle  of  shock 
running  through  him.  He  grimaced 
and  shook  his  head,  then  steeling 
himself,  torn  inside  at  the  sight  of 
the  wound,  he  swung  his  canteen 
around  to  the  front  on  its  rawhide 
strap. 


He  put  the  mouth  of  the  canteen 
to  the  soldier's  lips.  The  wounded 
boy  tried  to  swallow,  but  most  of 
the  murky,  warm  liquid  ran  out  over 
his  face,  down  upon  his  neck  and 
chest.  He  tried  to  speak,  but  words 
did  not  come. 

Lifting  him  gently,  Tom  removed 
his  pack  and  made  a  pillow  of  it, 
then  rested  the  limp  neck  upon  it. 
"There,"  he  muttered,  "that'll  be 
more   comfortable." 

TOM  squatted  back  upon  his  heels 
and  watched  the  face  of  the 
wounded  soldier.  The  breathing 
was  progressively  labored.  The  eyes 
were  glazing  and  Tom  knew  that 
death  was  but  moments  away.  He 
picked  up  the  limp  wrist  and  could 
locate  only  a  flutter  of  pulse. 

Taking  some  bandage  from  his 
pocket,  Tom  made  an  awkward 
wrapping  about  the  face  and  head, 
hoping  to  stop  some  of  the  bleeding. 
Deep  inside  he  knew  it  was  a  futile 
gesture.  The  eyes  of  the  soldier 
opened,  widened  momentarily  at  the 
sight  of  the  face  bending  over  him, 
and  then  closed.  He  was  gone. 

Tom  sighed  and  settled  back, 
looking  at  the  boy,  his  long  weather- 
tanned  face  lined  and  sad.  Ain't 
right  for  him  to  die,  he  thought 
again.  Ain't  right  a'tall,  and  him  so 
far  from  home.  Ain't  right  for  any- 
one to  have  to  die  like  this.  He 
shook  his  head  and  started  to  rise. 

"Is  he  dead?" 

Tom  dived  for  his  rifle,  grasped  it 
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and  whirled  to  point  it  at  the  tall, 
gray-clad  figure  standing  behind 
him.  The  man  had  come  up  on  silent 
feet  during  the  time  Tom  had  been 
holding  the  soldier  in  the  last 
moments  of  the  boy's  life. 

"Mister,  you  have  just  about  ten 
seconds  to  live!"  Tom  spat  at  him 
through  thinned  lips,  coming  to  a 
crouch  from  his  knees. 

The  man  was  an  officer.  This  Tom 
saw  from  the  shoulder  boards  on  the 
jacket.  A  captain.  His  jacket  was  as 
dirty  as  Tom's,  and  so  far  as  Tom 
could  see,  he  carried  no  arms  of 
any  type.  He  looked  at  Tom  gravely 
and  his  eyes  were  gentle.  He  ges- 
tured with  one  hand. 

"You  were  helping  him.  He  is  one 
of  my  boys.  Even  if  I  had  a  gun, 
would  I  have  shot  you  after  that?" 

Tom  eased  into  an  upright  posi- 
tion, his  rifle  still  trained  on  the 
man.  "Maybe  not — maybe  so.  You 
sure  came  up  quiet  like.  You  could 
have  brained  me  with  a  rock." 

The  man  smiled  tiredly.  "No,  I 
would  not  have  done  that."  He 
looked  down  at  the  still  body  of  the 
young  soldier,  repeating  his  former 
question. 

"Is  he  dead?" 

Tom  nodded.  "Yeah." 

"Did  you  .  .  .  ?" 

Tom  shook  his  head  negatively. 
"Nope.  I  came  through  here  a  might 
ago  ahead  of  my  company,  doing  a 
little  scouting.  He  was  here  like  this 
— barely  alive." 

The  man  looked  at  Tom.  "I  saw 
you  give  him  water.  That  was  kind 
of  you." 

Tom  shrugged.  "Reckon  so.  But  it 
warn't  much.  I  kinda  hope  that  if  I 


ever  get  it  like  that,  someone — any- 
one— might  stop  and  give  me  my 
last  drink  of  water." 

The  officer  squatted  down,  look- 
ing with  brooding  eyes  at  the  body. 
He  gestured  toward  the  dead  soldier. 

"What  do  you  think  of  this?  Were 
you  angry  at  this  boy  when  you 
found  him?  Or  at  anybody  like  him? 
Do  you  really  feel  hatred  for  a  fellow- 
man — hatred  enough  to  shoot  him?" 

Tom  looked  at  him  puzzled.  "Now 
that's  a  funny  talk  coming  from  you. 
Just  who  are  you,  anyway?  What 
are  you?  I  can't  tell  what  branch  you 
are  from  your  uniform.  But  you  talk 
like  a  preacher — or  a  teacher." 

The  man  smiled.  "You're  right. 
I'm  both.  I  teach  when  I'm  home,  in 
a  small  school.  But  I  hold  services 
for  a  church  on  Sunday.  I'm  in  the 
Confederate  Army  as  a  chaplain." 

Tom  nodded  in  understanding. 
"Then  I  see  why  you  ask  them  ques- 
tions." He  was  thoughtful  for  a  mo- 
ment. "Well,  I  reckon  I  ain't  thought 
on  it  much  either  way.  I  jined  up 
when  the  call  came  right  after  Fort 
Sumter.  And  here  I  am."  He  shook 
his  head.  "But  hate?  I  don't  reckon 
that  I  really  hate  no  one."  He  nodded 
toward  the  body.  "And  I  know  that 
I  don't  hate  him." 

"I  know  what  you  mean.  We  are 
all  caught  up  into  a  war  that  none 
of  us  really  want,  but  can't  get  out 
of.  At  least  that  is  what  we  are  told." 

THERE  was  a  shuffle  of  steps  be- 
hind them.  Tom  sprang  to  his 
feet  and  the  officer  arose  and  turned. 
Two  barefoot,  tattered-uniformed 
soldiers  slid  out  of  the  haze,  with 
rifles  cocked  and  trained  on  Tom's 
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chest.  He  froze,  his  breathing  light, 
his  body  tensed  against  the  tearing 
slugs  he  expected. 

"Stand  aside,  sir,"  one  of  them 
mouthed,  as  he  eased  up  closer  to 
Tom.  "Stand  aside,  and  I'll  make  a 
good  Yankee  out  of  him." 

"Yeah,"  said  the  other,  "just  like 
he  kilt  that  soldier  thar." 

"You  men  are  wrong,"  the  chap- 
lain said  in  a  firm,  strong  voice.  "He 
didn't  kill  that  soldier — and  besides, 
he's  already  my  prisoner." 

One  of  them  eyed  him  and  then 
spat  and  laughed.  "You  ain't  carryin' 
any  gun — how  can  he  be  your 
prisoner?  Now,  just  you  step  back — 
we  got  us  a  job  to  do." 

The  officer  stood  in  front  of  Tom, 
facing  the  two  men.  "What  units  are 


you  men  attached  to?"  The  words 
crackled  with  authority  and  the  men 
straightened  and  eyed  him  with  un- 
certainty. 

"Third  Alabama,  sir — first  battal- 
ion. 

"Then  you  know  that  prisoners  are 
to  be  brought  back  for  interrogation. 
This  man  is  my  prisoner.  I'm  fully 
responsible  for  him.  Now  you  two 
get  out  of  here  before  I  take  your 
names  and  report  you  for  insubordi- 
nation on  the  field  of  battle!" 

The  men  eyed  him.  One  looked  at 
the  other  thoughtfully,  as  though 
weighing  the  merits  of  continuing 
with  the  shooting  of  the  Union  sol- 
dier. The  other  began  to  fidget  as 
the  chaplain  calmly  stood  his  ground. 

Then  he  plucked  nervously  at  the 
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sleeve  of  his  companion.  "Aw — come 
on.  Let  him  bring  'em  in.  We're  al- 
ready in  dutch  with  the  old  man." 

They  stood,  shifting  their  feet  un- 
easily and  glancing  from  Tom  to 
the  chaplain.  Then  they  turned  and 
slouched  off  into  the  haze. 

The  chaplain  turned  with  a  smile. 
"Pretty  close,  wasn't  it?"  Tom  grim- 
aced and  shook  his  head. 

The  chaplain  walked  over  to  the 
body  of  the  dead  soldier.  Tom  joined 
him  and  they  stood  looking  down  at 
the  body.  The  lips  of  the  chaplain 
moved  silently  for  a  long  minute. 
Finally  he  raised  his  head  and  looked 
at  Tom,  holding  out  his  hand  to  him. 

"I'd  better  go  now.  I  hear  your 
outfit  moving  in.  And  I've  got  too 
much  work  to  be  captured  now. 
That  is — if  I'm  not  your  prisoner?" 
Tom  shook  his  head.  Their  hands 
met  and  clasped  and  the  officer 
moved  away.  Suddenly  Tom  called 
after  him. 

"Sir  .  .  .  can  you  tell  me  what  day 
this  is?  I've  kinda  lost  track  of  the 
time." 

The  man  turned,  his  form  indis- 
tinct in  the  haze.  His  voice  came 
back  muted,  but  clear.  "It  is  Easter 
Sunday,  soldier  .  .  .  April  6,  1862." 

Tom  watched  him  disappear 
around  a  clump  of  bushes.  He  could 
hear  his  company  moving  up.  But 
they  were  several  yards  away. 

Dropping  on  his  knees,  beside  the 
body,  he  laid  his  rifle  down  and 
gathered  the  boy  up  in  his  arms, 
cradling  it,  his  head  close  to  the  cool 
cheek.  Straining  slightly  he  lifted  his 
burden  and  with  his  rifle  slung  across 
his  back,  he  moved  away  from  the 
spot. 
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Maw'd  skin  me  alive  if  I  left  you 
here,  son.  She  never  helt  with  fightin' 
a'tall.  But  the  idea  of  a  boy  and  his 
pap  being  on  different  sides  just 
about  broke  her  heart — 

He  moved  through  the  thickets, 
heading  away  from  the  immediate 
sounds  of  battle. 

There's  a  little  church  just  yonder. 
I'll  leave  you  there  .  .  .  won't  be  no 
funeral  .  .  .  the  chaplain  said  the 
prayers.  But  if  a  pappy  is  there  to 
bury  his  boy  and  speak  a  few  words 
over  him,  that's  about  all  to  be  ex- 
pected in  this  crazy  world — 

The  little  church  called  Shiloh  was 
just  across  a  small  hollow.  Holding 
his  son  in  his  arms,  the  man  strode 
purposefully  toward  it,  his  heart  ach- 
ing, his  eyes  blurred.  The  mutter  of 
battle  was  more  distant  now,  coming 
to  his  ears  dimly  like  a  muted  chant 
from  another  world. 

Easter  Sunday,  he  thought,  the 
Lord's  Day — 

The  church  was  close  now,  its  gray 
sides  shining  in  the  sun.  Quiet,  its 
steeple  peeling  and  leaning  silently, 
grass  plucking  with  tender  fingers  at 
the  foundation  walls,  it  awaited  him 
and  his  burden.  ■  ■ 


PROBLEMS 

Paul  F.  Lazarfeld,  president  of 
the  American  Sociological  Associa- 
tion, made  this  reference  to  modern 
youth:  "A  small  boy  I  know  learned 
to  his  amazement  that  there  was  a 
time  when  people  wore  no  shoes. 
His  immediate  question  was,  "Then 
how  did  they  drive  their  cars,  bare- 
footed?"— Don  Maclean,  Scripps- 
Hotvard  Newspapers. 


LIFE'S  BASIC  MISSION 


By  Roy  M.  Terry 


THE  WORD  mission  nowadays 
rings  a  familiar  bell  in  our  minds. 
Through  the  years  it  has  had  largely 
an  ecclesiastical  connotation  but  in 
recent  times  we  have  heard  it  used 
increasingly  in  the  politico-military 
vernacular. 

Rare  is  the  military  person  today 
who  does  not  know  the  word  as  it 
applies  to  a  specific  combat  or  mili- 
tary operation  of  his  unit  and  which 
influences  directly  his  daily  activity. 

Through  the  information  and  edu- 
cation programs  of  the  military  ser- 
vices, we  have  been  appraised  of  the 
role  or  mission  which  has  been  as- 
signed to  our  particular  branch  of 
the  service. 

Our  contribution  to  the  mission  of 
defending  the  free  world  may  be 
made  in  terms  of  the  high  flying  jet 
bomber  of  the  Strategic  Air  Com- 
mand, the  tactical  fighter  of  the 
Pacific  Air  Forces,  the  polaris  sub- 
marine of  the  United  States  Navy, 
or  the  U.S.  Army  regiment,  standing 
ready  along  the  iron  curtain. 

This  defense  of  the  free  world  is 


a  global  mission  in  which  we  are 
all  involved,  one  which  is  of  impor- 
tance to  the  freedom  and  liberty  of 
free  men  everywhere. 

It  is  quite  possible  that  THE 
LINK  shall  one  day,  in  the  not  too 
distant  future,  be  talking  of  our  in- 
volvement in  the  spatial  missions  of 
our  times. 

Yet,  though  the  terms  and  the 
thoughts  expressed  may  be  common- 
place, there  is  a  more  basic  mis- 
sion with  which  every  Christian  must 
be  concerned. 

Webster,  in  his  many  definitions 
of  the  word  mission,  points  out  that 
a  central  meaning  is:  the  special  task 
or  purpose  for  which  a  person  is  ap- 
parently destined  in  life. 

Before  we  can  discharge  the  mis- 
sion of  our  patriotic  and  vocational 
calling  satisfactorily,  we  must  come 
to  an  understanding  of  our  mission 
in  life  as  a  whole,  as  men  made  in 
the  image  of  God  and  challenged  to 
live  according  to  God's  will  and 
work. 

As  our  military  leaders  orient  us 


Chaplain  Terry  is  staff  chaplain  for  the  Fifth  Air  Force,  APO  925, 
San  Francisco,  Calif. 
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to  our  specific  task  in  our  military 
mission,  we  must  see  this  responsi- 
bility in  light  of  our  whole  mission 
in  life,  in  light  of  what  God  calls 
us  to  do,  to  seek  and  to  accomplish. 

When  men  have  not  the  spirit  of 
God  in  their  hearts  and  are  account- 
able to  nothing  more  than  a  least 
common  denominator,  all  sense  of 
meaning  to  existence  goes  and  they 
have  no  sense  of  direction  or  of  mis- 
sion. 

The  important  responsibility  of 
the  accomplishment  of  military  mis- 
sion is  in  dangerous  hands  when  en- 
trusted to  those  who  are  without  a 
knowledge  of  a  greater,  God-given 
mission.  Men  without  God  react  in- 
securely in  the  time  of  testing.  Too 
often  they  resemble  Stephen  Lea- 
cock's  famous  character,  who, 
"mounted  his  horse  and  rode  off  in  all 
directions." 

Beliefs  Determine  Behavior 

Carlyle  noted,  "The  thing  a  man 
does  practically  believe,  lay  to  his 
heart  and  know  for  certain  concern- 
ing his  vital  relations  to  the  mysteri- 
ous universe  and  his  duty  and  destiny 
there,  that  is  in  all  cases  the  primary 
thing  for  him  and  creatively  deter- 
mines all  the  rest." 

G.  K.  Chesterton  once  said  that, 
"the  most  important  and  practical 
theory  about  a  man  is  his  view  of 
the  universe."  We  act  in  accordance 
with  our  beliefs.  Our  attitudes  and 
actions  are  determined  by  our  phi- 
losophy and  this  includes  our  goals 
and  the  understanding  of  our  life's 
mission. 

What  we  are  as  a  people,  courage- 
ous, loyal,  honest,  and  upstanding, 
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has  grown  out  of  what  we  as  a  na- 
tion believe.  Conversely,  wherein  we 
have  seen  the  shocking  instances  of 
those  who  would  sell  out  their 
Christian  democratic  heritage,  we 
have  also  come  to  realize  that  these 
were  men  who  did  not  know  what 
they  believed  about  their  God,  their 
country  and  themselves. 

The  man  who  finds  both  his 
measure  and  his  goal  within  himself 
is  going  to  run  out  of  steam  before 
he  even  sees,  much  less  realizes,  his 
greatest  potentialities. 

On  the  other  hand,  God-fearing 
men  can  be  trusted  to  accomplish 
the  military  mission  assigned  to  them 
for  they  know  what  their  mission  in 
life  is.  Thus,  they  measure  them- 
selves against  a  standard  greater 
than  themselves.  They  find  a  power 
and  strength  above  and  beyond  their 
own  mortal  capabilities.  P.  T.  For- 
syth once  put  it,  "Unless  there  is 
within  us  that  which  is  above  us,  we 
shall  soon  yield  to  that  which  is 
around  us." 

What  Is  Our  Primary  Mission? 

What  then  is  this  primary  mission 
in  life?  For  the  Christian  the  answer 
to  this  question  provides  the  basis 
and  platform  for  action  in  all  else 
that  a  man  is  called  upon  to  do. 

The  Westminster  Catechism  points 
out  that  the  chief  end  of  man  is  to 
glorify  God  and  enjoy  him  forever. 

In  all  generations  men  have  found 
the  basis  of  their  moral  convictions 
in  their  relationship  to  a  Supreme 
Being  in  whom  they  find  self-realiza- 
tion and  self-fulfillment. 

It  is  this  living  in  the  presence 
of   his    God   that   furnishes    a   man 


with  a  constant  standard  of  measure- 
ment. When  a  man  plumbs  the 
depths  of  what  it  means  to  have  his 
every  moment  attended  by  the  pres- 
ence of  a  righteous  God,  all  that  he 
does  takes  on  new  meaning. 

In  answer  to  the  question,  "Who 
am  I?"  we  must  confidently  say  that 
we  are  children  of  God  made  in  his 
image,  and  living  continually  in  his 
presence. 

St.  Augustine's  words,  "Thou  has 
made  us  for  thyself  and  our  hearts 
are  restless  until  they  find  rest  in 
thee,"  give  understanding  to  our 
quest  for  our  mission  in  life. 

We  are  made  in  the  image  of  God 
and  therefore  our  mission  lies  in  the 
pilgrimage  each  one  of  us  undertakes 
to  seek  God  continually. 
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"I'm  trying  to  bake  a  birthday  cake 
to  surprise  you,  but  every  time  I  put 
it  in  the  oven   the   candles  melt." 


Our  mission  is  not  only  to  seek 
God  but  to  know  him  through  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ  and  to  govern  the 
way  we  act  in  accordance  with  his 
teachings.  In  Christ  we  have  the  ul- 
timate example  of  what  God  wants 
us  to  be. 

Recall  the  scripture  from  the  Gos- 
pel of  John  20:21:  "As  the  Father 
has  sent  me,  even  so  I  send  you." 

We  are  challenged  to  seek  our 
part  in  God's  great  mission  even  as 
our  Lord  knew  his,  fulfilled  it  and 
stands  ready  to  help  as  we  follow 
in  his  steps. 

We  can  come  to  an  understanding 
of  our  life's  mission  from  God's  Holy 
Spirit  and  Word  even  as  we  under- 
stand our  military  mission  when  we 
have  read  the  mission  plan. 

The  accomplishment  of  the  mis- 
sion is  a  day  to  day  task  for  each  of 
us. 

The  divine  mission  plan  for  each 
one  of  us  is  revealed  daily  through 
Holy  Scriptures,  through  personal 
prayer  and  worship,  through  the 
counsel  of  the  chaplain  or  minister 
and  through  the  many  facets  of  the 
religious   program   at   your   station. 

Your  place,  your  position,  your 
grade,  your  location,  do  not  affect 
your  daily  progress  toward  this 
Christian  mission  accomplishment. 

God's  strength,  wisdom,  and  power 
are  at  your  disposal  wherever  your 
travels  may  take  you. 

A  life  lived  in  the  knowledge  that 
"in  him  we  live  and  move  and  have 
our  being"  is  a  life  in  which  our  na- 
tion can  place  its  trust  and  be  as- 
sured that  its  military  mission  in 
defense  of  the  free  world  will  be  ac- 
complished. ■  ■ 
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?4  Stotty  m  Stone 


By  H.  G.  Tomey 


OF  all  the  wonderful  sights  in  the 
U.S.  Capital,  the  breath-taking 
likeness  of  Abraham  Lincoln  moves 
you  most. 

In  the  quiet  that  prevails,  the  deep 
furrowed  face  and  melancholy  eyes 
come  almost  alive  as  they  look  down 
on  you  in  pensive  mood.  Somehow, 
suddenly,  you  feel  you  have  found 
a  kind  of  understanding  friend — a 
friend  who,  regardless  of  race,  creed, 
or  color,  seems  to  say,  "Come,  what 
is  it  you  would  have  me  do  for  you?" 

As  you  study  this  meditating  fig- 
ure, you  think  about  many  things  in 
Lincoln's  life  and  marvel  at  his 
achievement. 

You  think  about  the  humble  be- 
ginnings of  this  great  man  who  was 
predestined  to  bear  the  burdens  of 
state  so  well.  You  think  about  how 
he  taught  himself  and  you  wonder 
how  one  lonely  individual  could 
leave  such  deep  and  lasting  impres- 
sions on  countless  generations  the 
world  over. 

Also,  you  think  about  his  parents, 
his  father,  a  poor,  shiftless  sort,  who 
could  neither  read  nor  write  and 
who  didn't  believe  in  education;  his 
mother  who,  although  young  and 
frail,  possessed  a  forceful  character 
and  keen  intelligence  and  who  did 
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quite  a  bit  to  teach  and  to  guide  her 
precocious  child. 

As  you  admire  this  great  work  of 
art,  you  see  the  large  feet  and  you 
think  of  Lincoln  as  a  boy.  You  see 
him  running  down  the  path  to  the 
spring  to  get  water,  with  his  dog, 
Honey,  at  his  heels.  Or  you  see  him 
as  a  tall  studious  scholar  attending  a 
little  log  schoolhouse,  along  with  his 
sister,  Sarah,  under  Schoolmaster 
Zachariah  Riney.  Or,  maybe,  you  see 
him  practicing  his  wrestling  or 
weightlifting  or  listening  to  the  im- 
pressive travel  stories  of  Christopher 
Columbus  Graham. 

Too,  you  can  see  those  feet  tramp- 
ing along  on  the  rough,  long  trip  to  a 
new  frontier.  For  when  little  Abra- 
ham was  only  seven,  his  father  de- 
cided to  move  his  family  from 
Kentucky  to  Pigeon  Creek  in  Spen- 
cer County,  Indiana,  where  they 
built  an  open-faced  camp.  Here, 
Lincoln's  mother  died,  about  two 
years  later. 

You  flinch  at  the  hardships  this 
pioneer  family  endured  during  those 
long,  cold  Indiana  winters  and  you 
wonder  how  the  little  children  ever 
survived. 

Indeed,  it  was  fortunate  that  Sarah 
Bush  Johnson  soon  became  Thomas 


Millions   of   tourists   annually 

visit  this  famous 

statue  of  the  Great  Emancipator 

in  the  Lincoln 

Memorial,  Washington,  D.C. 


Lincoln's  second  wife,  for  she  was 
good  to  the  children.  She  saw  what 
an  outstanding  boy  her  stepson  was 
and  she  encouraged  him  to  study. 

You  think  of  how  fond  he  was  of 
reading;  how  he  read  every  spare 
minute — while  plowing,  while  eat- 
ing cornbread,  while  stretched  in 
front  of  the  fireplace  at  night. 

He  was  curious  and  never  satis- 
fied with  what  the  hills  and  hollows 
of  the  southern  Indiana  wilderness 
had  to  offer.  He  longed  to  know  what 
lay  beyond. 

As  you  stand  eyeing  this  wonderful 
likeness,  you  see  Lincoln  at  twenty- 
one,  after  fourteen  years  in  Indiana, 
trudging  along  with  the  wagons  and 
oxen  as  the  family  and  friends  set 


out  on  a  long,  hard  move,  west- 
ward. 

Following  a  corduroy  road,  which 
was  once  an  old  buffalo  trace,  they 
forded  the  Wabash  River  at  historic 
old  Vincennes  and  finally  reached 
the  wind-swept  prairies  of  Illinois, 
settling  near  Decatur. 

You  recall  how,  at  New  Salem, 
Lincoln  formed  a  partnership  and 
operated  a  small  store.  You  remem- 
ber how  the  store  failed  and  how  his 
partner  fled,  leaving  Lincoln  so  much 
in  debt  that  it  took  him  seventeen 
years  to  pay  his  creditors.  Is  it  any 
wonder,  you  ask  yourself,  that  he 
was  called,  "Honest  Abe." 

Mirrored  in  the  nineteen-foot 
marble  statue,  also  are  reflections  of 
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Lincoln's  brilliant  political  career. 
Admitted  to  the  bar,  after  teaching 
himself  for  five  years,  he  practiced 
in  Springfield  where  he  was  three 
times  elected  to  and  served  in  the 
Illinois  Legislature,  and  declined  a 
fourth  nomination. 

You  remember,  too,  it  was  about 
this  time  he  married  vivacious  Mary 
Todd,  a  strong-willed  girl  from  Lex- 
ington, Kentucky,  who  had  much  in- 
fluence on  him  politically. 

As  you  study  his  tall  physique, 
you  see  him  in  1846  elected  to  Con- 
gress, wearing  his  stovepipe  hat,  and 
standing  firm  on  the  slavery  ques- 
tion. 

With  the  "Dred  Scott  Decision" 
and  the  "Repeal  of  the  Missouri 
Compromise"  causing  much  feeling 
among  the  people,  you  find  him  chal- 
lenging the  author  of  the  latter, 
Stephen  A.  Douglas,  a  gifted  orator, 
to  many  debates. 

You  recall  how  Douglas  de- 
lighted in  sneering  at  Lincoln  before 
the  public,  and  teased  him  about 
his  lowly  birth  and  his  occupations. 
But  Lincoln  also  was  clever  for  he 
put  Douglas  on  the  spot. 

Yes,  like  the  masses  to  whom  he 
endeared  himself,  you  are  amazed  at 
this  man,  Lincoln.  The  tired  and 
weary  expressions  captured  by  the 
artist  show  the  sorrows  of  his  life 
and  the  turmoil  of  his  office. 

You  think  of  how  deep  sorrow 
entered  his  life — how  grief-stricken 
he  was  at  the  death  of  his  sweet- 
heart, Ann  Rutledge;  how  he  lost 
two  of  his  four  sons  and  how  it  fell 
his  lot  to  shoulder  the  great  Civil 
War. 


You  think  of  how  much  courage 
it  took  for  this  peace-loving  man  to 
declare  a  state  of  war;  or  to  call  for 
those  first  75,000  volunteers;  or  to 
notify  parents  whose  sons  had  fallen 
in  battle;  or  to  win  over  an  able  but 
unfriendly  cabinet. 

When  the  North  seemed  to  be  los- 
ing, you  think  about  the  courage  he 
had  in  remaining  steadfast.  You  see 
him  praying  while  walking  the  floor 
at  night  and  visiting  the  camps  by 
day.  You  see  others  trying  to  per- 
suade him  to  sign  the  Emancipation 
Proclamation,  but  he  wisely  held  out 
until  the  time  was  right. 

You  stand  by  this  lifelike  piece  of 
sculpture  and  look  at  the  long 
weathered  hands.  You  think  of  the 
many  tasks  they  performed;  they 
were  the  hands  that  split  the  rails, 
that  carried  the  grain  to  the  mill. 
They  were  the  hands  that  turned  the 
pages  of  his  books,  that  wrote  some 
of  the  world's  greatest  literature. 
They  were  the  hands  that  caused  the 
war  to  cease  and  the  Union  to  be 
preserved. 

Then,  you  remember,  that  when 
the  task  was  lightened  and  this  great 
benefactor,  "with  malice  toward 
none,"  started  to  "bind  up  the 
wounds  of  the  Nation,"  he  was  assas- 
sinated. 

Without  a  doubt,  as  you  look  on 
the  awe-inspiring  statue  at  the  Lin- 
coln Memorial  its  everlasting  reflec- 
tions will  impress  you.  They  will 
cause  you  to  take  stock  of  yourself. 
They  may  even  lead  you  to  dedicate 
your  life  anew  to  the  cause  of  de- 
mocracy for  which  the  Great  Eman- 
cipator gave  his  life.  ■  ■ 


Prosperity  is  something  that  keeps  one  in  debt. — Carey  Williams. 
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The  Skiing  Mailman 


JOHN  A.  THOMSON  of  California  was  born  in  Telemark,  Norway; 
therefore,  his  ability  on  skis  was  a  natural  thing.  After  trying  his 
hand  at  mining  and  farming,  he  found  them  both  much  too  tame.  So 
began  the  career  of  the  skiing  carrier. 

The  miners  in  the  Carson  Valley  were  usually  snowed  in  during  the 
winters.  In  1856  Thomson  started  carrying  mail  on  skis — over  ninety 
dangerous  and  lonely  miles,  from  California  to  the  Carson  Valley  in 
Nevada.  Each  round  trip  that  he  made  took  five  days,  during  which 
his  food  and  drink  consisted  only  of  crackers,  dry  meat,  and  melted 
snow.  His  only  bed  was  the  snow  on  the  ground;  his  pillow,  the 
mailbag.  He  often  carried  to  Nevada  not  only  mail,  but  also  nails, 
needles,  laxatives,  and  the  like. 

In  1866-67,  Meadow  Lake,  California,  was  entirely  snowbound. 
There  was  no  way  for  the  people  to  contact  the  outside,  even  in  an 
emergency.  The  snow  was  25-feet  deep  and  tunnels  had  been  dug 
from  one  door  to  another.  One  day  some  of  the  children  had  climbed 
to  the  top  of  the  snow;  in  the  distance  they  saw  something  rushing 
toward  them.  They  had  heard  the  stories  of  this  daring  man  and, 
therefore,  recognized  him  as  "Snowshoe"  Thomson.  He  delivered  the 
mail  without  stopping,  whizzing  through  the  town. 

Why  was  he  called  "Snowshoe"?  At  that  time  skis  were  known  as 
Norwegian  snowshoes;  hence  the  man  on  the  skis  had  obtained  a 
new  name. 

In  the  beginning  he  charged  one  or  two  dollars  for  delivery  of  a 
letter  but  most  of  the  time  he  could  not  collect  any  money,  and  he 
had  very  little  of  it  to  show  for  his  efforts  when  he  died  on  May  15, 
1876,  at  49  years  of  age. 

"Snowshoe"  didn't  spend  all  his  time  carrying  mail.  He  spent  his 
off  time  setting  up  skiing  contests  between  himself  and  the  best  men 
of  the  California  ski  clubs.  These  races  became  the  first  formal  ski 
competitions  ever  held  anywhere. 

"Snowshoe"  Thomson  was  the  man  who  kept  the  snowbound  Sierra 
in  touch  with  the  world  during  the  long,  lonely  winter.  And  most  of 
the  time  his  efforts  went  unpaid.  But  the  people  whom  he  had  helped 
remembered  him  always,  for  on  his  tombstone  are  the  words — "Gone, 
but  not  forgotten." 

— Mario  DeMarco 
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That  the  Light  May  Not  Fail 

By  Marion  J.  Creeger 


WE  are  met  together  here  today  to  mark  in  three  services  the 
formal  opening  of  a  very  beautiful  and  unique  place  of  wor- 
ship. Its  awesome  beauty  is  self-evident  and  speaks  emphatically  for 
itself  to  all  who  behold  it.  Its  uniqueness  is  seen  partly  in  its  architec- 
ture, but  much  more  so  in  its  setting  and  its  reason  for  being.  Here  on 
this  magnificent  campus  of  a  great  military  academy,  at  a  cost  of  many 
millions  of  dollars  to  American  taxpayers,  is  placed  in  the  most  con- 
spicuous location  a  dominating  structure  set  apart  for  the  sole  use  of 
religious  worship.  I  find  myself  asking  myself,  "What  is  it  that  has 
made  the  very  idea  of  such  a  structure,  in  such  a  setting,  not  only  ac- 
ceptable, but  necessary,  to  enough  of  the  people  in  the  United  States 
that  their  representatives  in  the  Congress  make  such  generous  pro- 
vision for  its  erection  and  its  furnishings?" 

Against  the  background  of  the  total,  uncertain,  and  highly  chal- 
lenging world  situation  at  the  present  time,  this  provision  of  a  place 
of  worship  on  this  campus  seems  to  me  to  say  something  profoundly 
important  about — and  to — our  nation.  It  says  something  about  one  of 
the  central  convictions,  and  one  of  the  most  powerful  of  the  motiva- 
tions, that  characterize  and  distinguish  our  national  life. 

It  is  in  the  words  of  St.  Paul  "For  it  is  the  God  who  said,  'Let 
light  shine  out  of  darkness'  who  has  shone  in  our  hearts  to  give  the 
light  of  the  knowledge  of  the  glory  of  God  in  the  face  of  Christ"  (2 
Cor.  4:6)  that  I  find  the  answer  to  my  question  concerning  the  simple 
fact  of  the  presence  of  this  chapel  on  this  campus.  The  reason  for  this 
chapel  on  this  campus  is  the  deep  conviction  on  the  part  of  a  vast 
majority  of  the  people  of  the  United  States  that  "a  knowledge  of  the 
glory  of  God"  and  the  light  that  this  knowledge  can  throw  upon  the 
dark  problems  of  human  living,  both  personal  and  social,  are  so  im- 
portant that  the  curriculum  of  the  school  that  prepares  the  young  men 
of  the  nation  for  leadership  in  its  Air  Force — and,  indeed,  in  the 
other  branches  of  the  military  establishment — must  make  a  place  for 
the  development  and  practice  of  religion.  This  it  must  do  in  order — 
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AIR  FORCE  ACADEMY  CHAPEL  IS  DEDICATED 

On  the  weekend  of  September  21-22,  1963,  more  than  eight 
thousand  guests,  cadets,  and  visitors  assembled  for  the  official  cere- 
monies that  marked  the  opening  of  the  new  and  beautiful  Air  Force 
Academy  Chapel. 

Dr.  Marion  J.  Creeger,  former  executive  secretary  of  The  General 
Commission  on  Chaplains  and  Armed  Forces  Personnel,  preached  the 
dedicatory  sermon  on  Sunday  afternoon.  Because  of  the  historic  sig- 
nificance of  this  event,  we  are  publishing  in  this  issue  a  condensation 
of  his  sermon. 

The  seventeen  spires  of  the  inter-faith  chapel  tower  150  feet 
skyward.  Protestant,  Catholic,  and  Jewish  services  can  be  held 
simultaneously.  The  Protestant  nave  seats  900  cadets;  the  Catholic, 
500;  the  Jewish  synagogue,  100  worshippers.  In  addition  to  the 
three  naves,  there  is  a  meeting  room  for  the  use  of  any  religious 
organization  which  doesn't  care  to  make  use  of  the  three  chapels. 
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by  clear  implication,  at  least — that  "the  light  of  the  knowledge  of  the 
glory  of  God"  may  not  fail  among  us. 

But  what  of  that  light  and  that  knowledge?  What  of  their  nature 
and  their  value? 

On  an  early,  gray  morning  in  August,  1914,  Sir  Edward  Grey,  the 
British  Foreign  Minister,  stood  looking  out  the  window  of  the  foreign 
office  in  London,  watching  the  lights  of  that  great  city  go  out,  one 
after  the  other.  As  he  did  so,  he  is  reported  to  have  uttered  a  prophetic 
remark  that  has  been  coming  true  ever  since  before  the  eyes  of  all 
of  us  in  this  place:  "So,"  said  Lord  Grey,  "the  lights  of  civilization 
are  going  out  all  over  Europe." 

And  they  have  been  going  out,  many  of  those  lights  by  which  West- 
ern civilization  first  found  its  way  out  of  the  deep  darkness  of  the 
Dark  Ages,  and  by  which  in  the  succeeding  centuries  mankind  was 
led  into  a  vastly  enlarged  world  of  knowledge,  experience,  and  free- 
dom. Somewhere  from  out  an  awful  pit  of  darkness  and  strife  have 
come  in  recent  decades  violent  winds  of  the  human  spirit  that  threaten 
to  extinguish  all  the  lights  by  which  we  live  as  men,  rather  than  beasts, 
in  an  awful  jungle.  The  winds  of  greed,  hatred,  racism,  moral  corrup- 
tion, spiritual  indifference,  and  lust  for  power  have  grown  into  a 
mighty  hurricane  that  is  literally  sweeping  a  path  of  destruction  and 
desolation  all  around  the  world. 

One  of  the  most  precious  and  indispensable  of  those  lights  of  civili- 
zation is  the  light  of  religious  faith.  And  it  is  in  order  that  this  light 
may  not  fail  in  our  time  that  we  build  our  churches,  and  include 
places  of  worship  in  the  physical  equipment  of  our  educational  insti- 
tutions. These  opening  ceremonies  for  this  chapel  and  our  presence 
here  bear  eloquent  testimony  to  our  concern  as  a  people  for  the  keep- 
ing of  that  light. 

And,  if  this  light  is  not  to  fail  gradually  in  our  midst,  and  finally 
flicker  out  entirely,  then  what?  Well,  then,  several  things: 

For  one  thing,  it  is  clear  that  those  of  us  who  have  any  concern 
about  the  preservation  of  that  light  must  accept  a  personal  responsi- 
bility as  one  of  the  keepers  of  the  light.  There  is  no  other  way  by 
which  it  can  be  kept.  What  this  really  means  is  that  we  shall  give 
ourselves  seriously  to  the  cultivation  of  an  understanding  and  practice 
of  the  religious  way  of  life.  This  we  do  through  worship,  study,  medi- 
tation, and  personal  response  in  our  daily  lives  to  the  moral  impera- 
tives of  the  God  we  worship. 

For  another  thing,  this  concern  for  keeping  the  light  of  religious 
faith  shining,  certainly  means  that  we  must  give  ourselves  seriously 
and  continuously  to  the  cultivation  of  a  growing  understanding  of  the 
nature  of  the  source  of  this  light.  It  is  a  light  that  is  generated  by  a 
"knowledge  of  the  glory  of  God  in  the  face  of  Jesus  Christ." 


24 


What  do  we  mean  by  "the  glory  of  God"?  The  glory  of  something 
is  that  which  elicits  from  us  praise,  admiration,  and,  on  occasion,  wor- 
ship. The  glory  of  a  great  picture  may  be  its  simplicity;  of  a  sunset, 
its  breath-taking  beauty;  of  the  autumn  season,  its  brilliant  coloring. 
The  "glory  of  God"  is  that  which  is  unique  and  awesome  in  his  being 
and  nature  and  which  has  compelled  men  in  all  generations  to  bow 
down  in  wonder,  reverence,  adoration,  and  obedience. 

For  those  of  us  who  call  ourselves  Christian,  this  "glory  of  God" 
is  especially  that  which  we  have  seen  revealed  "in  the  face  of  Jesus 
Christ,"  that  is,  in  his  teachings,  life,  ministry,  death  and  resurrection, 
and  his  assumption  of  a  chief  place  in  the  realm  of  the  spirit. 

It  is  a  knowledge  of  this  glory  that  gives  us  the  light  that  must  not 
fail.  And  it  is  in  order  that  it  may  not  fail  among  those  who  train  here 
for  leadership  in  the  United  States  Air  Force  that  today  we  formally 
open  this  place  of  worship. 

The  light?  Light  on  what?  And  what  is  it  that  is  revealed  by  this 
light — what  in  terms  of  human  understanding  and  experience? 

It  is  light  upon  the  nature  of  the  ultimate  reality  that  most  of  us 
commonly  designate  by  the  word  "God."  In  this  light,  we  see 

— that  back  of  all  the  mystery  of  life  and  of  the  universe  is  a 
Power  that  created,  sustains  and  rules  all  things. 

— that  this  Power  knows,  feels,  loves,  and  has  purposes.  This 
Power  is  a  Personal  Being;  and,  as  such,  is  the  Father  of  all 
human  beings. 

— that  this  Personal  Being  is  the  source  of  all  goodness  and  beauty, 
all  truth  and  love  in  the  world. 

— that  God — the  Final  Reality  back  of  all  mystery — is  a  Living 
Spirit  who  is  everywhere  present  in  the  world,  yet  always  dif- 
ferent from  the  world,  and  more  than  His  creation. 

— that  God  is  Moral,  deeply  and  everywhere  concerned  about  right 
and  wrong,  good  and  evil,  truth  and  falsehood. 

— that  God  is  the  Final  Sovereign  Power  upon  whom  all  men  are 
dependent  for  all  things,  and  to  whom  all  men  are  responsible. 

In  this  light,  we  see  something  of  the  meaning  of  Jesus  for  human 
living: 

— that  in  Jesus  of  Nazareth  God  has  revealed  Himself  to  men  in 

understandable,  human  form. 
— that  God  was  in  Jesus  so  completely  that  He  was  above  all  other 

men  The  Son  of  God. 
— that  Jesus,  by  His  words  and  by  His  life,  became  the  highest 

Example  and  the  greatest  Teacher  of  men. 
— that  Jesus  lived  so  perfectly  the  life  of  The  Son  of  Man  and  The 

Son  of  God  that  He  is  Lord  and  Master  of  human  living  at  its 

best  and  highest. 
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— that,  by  His  life,  death,  and  resurrection  Jesus  is  the  Redeemer 

of  Men  and  the  Savior  of  the  world. 
— that  the  Jesus  of  history  is  the  Living  Christ  in  the  experience 

of  all  who  accept  Him. 

In  this  light,  we  catch  some  glimpses  of  the  meaning  and  purpose  of 
our  lives,  in  terms  of  our  duty  or  obligations: 

— that  every  man  owes  something  to  God — is  in  debt  to  God. 
— that  every  man  is  in  debt  to  God  because  all  that  a  man  is,  has, 

and  hopes  to  become  are  the  free  gift  of  God,  who  made  him, 

sustains  him,  and  saves  him. 
— that  it  is  the  supreme  obligation  of  every  man  to  give  his  highest 

devotion,  loyalty,  and  service  to  God;  that  is,  to  love  God  with 

all  his  heart,  and  mind,  and  strength. 
— that  a  man's  love  for  God  is  best  shown  in  love  for  his  fellowmen; 

that  is,  in  a  life  of  goodwill  and  unselfish  service. 
— that  it  is   a  commandment  of   God  "that   he  who   loves    God 

should  love  his  brother  also." 

It  is  light — even  though  still  only  a  feeble  one  for  very  many — 
upon  the  deep  mystery  that  lies  beyond  the  grave.  In  this  light,  by 
faith,  we  see: 

— that  man  bears  the  image  of  God;  that  is,  he  shares  with  God 

His  special  powers  of  thinking,  feeling  and  choosing. 
— that,  out  of  His  great  love  and  mercy,  God  seeks  to  give  to  men 

a  life  that  is  lived  eternally  with  Him. 
— that,   in  the  resurrection   of  Christ,   we   see  both   a   sign   and 

promise  of  God's  redeeming  purpose,  and  of  His  saving  power. 
— that,  "if  the  Spirit  of  him  who  raised  Jesus  from  the  dead  dwells 

in  you,  he  who  raised  Christ  Jesus  from  the  dead  will  give  life 

to  your  mortal  bodies  ..."  (Rom.  8:11). 

That  this  light  may  not  fail,  this  chapel  has  been  established,  and 
today  is  started  on  a  service  that  we  pray  may  be  long  and  effective. 


TWO  WORDS 

Among  the  moments  great  and  small 
That  I  have  met, 

There  are  two  words  that  I  recall 
With  deep  regret. 

One  was  the  word  I  blindly  sped, 
But  should  have  hid. 
One  is  the  word  I  should  have  said, 
But  never  did. 

— Clarence  Edwin  Flynn 
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An  Elegy  in  the  Car  Graveyard 

By  John  G.  Lambrides 


SOME  6,750,000  shiny  new  cars  rolled  off  the  assembly  lines  in 
1962  on  to  the  vast  network  of  roads  which  crisscross  our  country. 
I  have  been  disturbed  by  the  growing  number  of  car  graveyards.  There 
you'll  find  some  cars  comparatively  new  although  badly  battered; 
others  show  the  marks  and  scars  of  years;  but  all  discarded  in  the 
junkyard  of  nonentity.  Through  the  years  I  recall  how  we  held  in 
high  regard  our  cars,  whether  new  or  old.  They  served  us  well  and  so 
we  babied  them  and  gave  them  careful  protection.  Now  I  wonder  if 
some  car  I  once  owned  is  ingloriously  lodged  in  one  of  these  unsightly 
car  graveyards.  It  doesn't  seem  right  to  set  Old  Faithful  in  the  junk- 
pile  of  common  wreckage. 

This  reminds  me  of  the  words  of  the  Apostle  Paul:  "I  keep  under 
my  body  and  bring  it  into  subjection:  lest  that  by  any  means,  when  I 
have  preached  to  others,  I  myself  should  be  a  castaway"  (1  Cor. 
9:27  KJV).  The  graveyards  mark  the  destiny  of  derelicts  and 
derelictions.  What  tales  of  terrible  tragedy  or  triumph  may  be  traced 
to  these  terminals  of  men  and  machinery! 

It  is  said  that  the  "nut"  behind  the  wheel  is  the  primary  cause  of 
mechanical  and  human  wreckage.  Paul  stated  that  he  kept  his  head 
up  and  his  body  down  so  that  he  might  not  end  up  as  a  castaway. 
Human  wreckage  strewn  over  life's  way  results  when  liquor  and  lust 
take  over  and  sin  steers  on  the  road  to  destruction.  "Do  not  be  de- 
ceived; God  is  not  mocked,  for  whatever  a  man  sows,  that  he  will  also 
reap.  For  he  who  sows  to  his  own  flesh  will  from  the  flesh  reap  cor- 
ruption; but  he  who  sows  to  the  Spirit  will  from  the  Spirit  reap 
eternal  life"  (Gal.  6:7,  8). 

Live  a  sincere  Christian  life;  the  life  you  save  will  be  more  than 
your  own.  ■  ■ 


WORTH  QUOTING:  The  only  time  money  goes  very  far  these  days  is 
when  a  quarter  rolls  under  the  bed. — Captain  Stubby  in  Prairie  Farmer. 
.  .  .  Criticism  is  something  you  can  avoid  by  saying  nothing,  doing  nothing; 
and  being  nothing. — Tit-Bits,  London.  ...  A  man  seldom  makes  the  same 
mistake  twice.  Generally  it's  three  times  or  more. — Changing   Times. 
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"How  ire  the  Mighty  Fallen!" 

DAVID,  in  a  beautiful  poem  lamenting  the  death  of  King  Saul  and 
his  son  Jonathan,  wrote:  "How  are  the  mighty  fallen!"  (2  Sam. 
1:19,  25,  27).  Saul  had  been  a  mighty  man  of  valor,  but  now  he  was 
dead  and  his  shield  lay  rusting  on  the  field  of  battle. 

Our  young,  brave,  outstanding  President  John  F.  Kennedy  is  dead. 
By  an  insane,  useless,  ignoble  act  he  has  been  taken  from  us.  And  with 
David  we  cry:  "How  are  the  mighty  fallen!" 

We  dream:  "If  he  had  not  gone  to  Dallas.  ...  If  there  had  been 
better  protection.  .  .  ."  But  all  this  is  useless  now.  The  foul  deed  is 
done.  But  we  can  take  stock  and  seek  to  gain  some  meaning  in  this 
tragic  event.  As  I  reflect  upon  it,  two  things  stand  out: 

1.  THE  TREMENDOUS  POWER  OF  EVIL 

Let  those  who  advocate  their  "sweetness  and  light"  theories  of  man 
come  to  Arlington!  We  claim  to  be  civilized,  but  the  savage  forces 
of  evil  are  still  within  us.  We  live  in  the  presence  of  dark,  dark 
forces  of  evil,  diabolical  forces!  Paul  speaks  of  the  Christian's  struggle 
with  "the  powers  .  .  .  the  world  rulers  of  this  present  darkness  .  .  . 
the  spiritual  hosts  of  wickedness  in  the  heavenly  places"  (Eph.  6:12). 
We  are  fighting,  he  says,  against  "the  wiles  of  the  devil."  "Wiles"  were 
cunning  acts,  deceit,  trickery. 

We  have  said,  "In  a  democracy  we  change  our  government  not  by 
bullets  but  by  ballots."  But  in  the  assassination  of  the  President  and 
in  the  murder  of  the  alleged  killer,  men  chose  guns  to  settle  their 
grievances.  Some  of  us  thought  we  had  gone  beyond  this  stage;  but 
no.  Look  at  the  "wiles  of  the  devil"  so  prevalent  among  us:  Hate  that 
is  provoked  and  developed  and  nurtured!  Crime  that  steals  and  gains 
political  power  and  maims  and  kills!  In  our  nation's  capitol — and 
this  is  true  of  many  other  cities — it  is  not  safe  to  be  out  on  the  streets 
at  night!  Not  far  from  where  I  sit  on  Capitol  Hill  a  woman  was  knifed 
while  she  was  kneeling  at  worship  in  a  church! 

Our  free  society  is  becoming  more  and  more  endangered  by  the 
savagery  within  us.  We  have  not  produced  a  Christian  civilization — 
obviously.  For  in  such  a  civilization  not  violence  but  reason  and 
strength  of  character  and  love  prevail! 
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John  F.  Kennedy 

2.  THE  MIGHTY  POWER  OF  A  DEDICATED  LIFE 

Our  new  president,  Lyndon  Johnson,  speaks  of  Mr.  Kennedy  as  "a 
great  and  good  man."  Indeed,  he  was.  And  as  long  as  America  produces 
dedicated  lives  like  his,  we  can  have  hope  for  tomorrow! 

Mr.  Kennedy  was  wealthy,  but  he  did  not  let  his  wealth  possess  him. 
He  was  young  and  died  at  forty-six,  but  in  those  years  filled  to  the 
brim  with  great  living,  he  accomplished  more  than  most  of  us  who 
live  twice  as  long.  He  was  brilliant,  witty,  courageous.  Who  will  ever 
forget  his  courage  during  the  Cuban  crisis! 

Above  all,  he  was  a  man  of  faith,  a  deeply  religious  man.  On 
February  3,  1961,  at  the  Presidential  Prayer  Breakfast  in  the  May- 
flower Hotel,  Mr.  Kennedy  said: 

We  need  to  draw  upon  the  best  that  this  Nation  has — often — and 
draw  upon  it  physically,  intellectually,  and  materially,  but  we  need 
also  to  call  upon  our  great  reservoir  of  spiritual  resources. 

What  of  the  future?  We  cannot  change  the  past.  But  we  can 
dedicate  ourselves  anew  to  dethrone  hate,  to  conquer  the  savagery 
within  us,  to  establish  reason  and  justice,  to  cherish  liberty,  and  to 
lean  upon  those  great  spiritual  resources  which  are  our  greatest  hope 
for  a  better  tomorrow! 

—Lawrence  P.  Fitzgerald,  Editor,  THE  LINK 
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No  Other  Gods 

By  David  A.  MacLennan 


A  MAJORITY  of  us  are  polytheists.  We  worship  many  gods.  As 
Martin  Luther  said,  "The  God  in  whom  we  really  believe  is  that 
in  which  we  place  our  trust."  Regardless  of  what  we  say  with  our 
lips  it  is  what  we  habitually  rely  upon  that  is  the  God  in  which  we 
truly  believe.  By  this  measuring  stick  we  often  are  polytheists.  Think 
of  some  of  the  gods  before  which  men  and  women  bow  down,  to 
which  they  bring  their  adoring  praise  and  offer  sacrifice  and  service. 

THESE  ARE  OUR  GODS 

Success,  which  famous  psychologist  William  James  called  "that 
bitch  goddess,"  is  one  god  which  has  thousands  of  devotees.  After 
all,  who  doesn't  want  to  succeed? — even  if  we  cannot  do  it  "without 
really  trying"  as  a  popular  musical  comedy  suggested  could  be  done. 
Ambition  is  only  a  sin  when  it  puts  the  self  in  the  place  which  God 
alone  should  occupy — the  supreme  place.  To  seek  and  work  honorably 
for  a  promotion  is  not  wrong  unless  it  means  that  such  seeking  makes 
us  forget  who  we  are  and  whose  we  are,  and  blinds  us  to  the  rights 
and  needs  of  others. 

Another  powerful  and  popular  god  is  Pleasure.  God  never  intended 
that  his  children  should  live  dull,  inhibited,  joyless  lives.  His  Son 
Jesus  came  that  we  might  have  life  to  the  full,  a  life  of  joy  and  victory. 
It  is  only  when  we  live  for  the  tingling  sensations  at  our  nerve-ends, 
when  we  make  our  personal  pleasure  the  chief  goal  of  our  living,  that 
we  become  slaves  of  a  false  and  weak  god. 

Consider  another  god  to  which  able  men  and  women  have  given 

Dr.  MacLennan  is  the  minister  of  The  Brick  Presbyterian  Church, 
Rochester  14,  N.Y. 
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their  highest  allegiance:  Power.  Mark  Twain  observed  that  most 
Americans  worshiped  Power.  He  whimsically  suggested  we  should 
build  statues  glorifying  Power.  What  would  he  say  today?  Atomic 
power  we  respect  and  pray  may  be  used  for  mankind's  benefit.  It  is 
not  the  god  which  most  of  us  believe  is  Almighty.  However,  power 
over  other  persons,  sometimes  power  to  control  and  dominate  those 
bound  up  with  us  in  "the  bundle  of  life"  (1  Sam.  25:29)  becomes  a 
passion  which  ruins  an  otherwise  decent  person.  Military  commanders 
must  have  power  to  train,  discipline,  and  assign  men  and  women  of 
their  units.  But  power  for  the  sake  of  power  is  a  demonic  master.  As 
we  have  heard  and  read  often,  power  tends  to  corrupt  its  possessor, 
and  absolute  power  corrupts  absolutely.  Not  only  in  a  totalitarian 
regime  but  in  a  home,  in  a  military  installation,  in  a  civilian  business, 
in  a  church,  lovers  of  power  can  create  a  kind  of  hell  for  people  under 
them. 

Money,  and  the  goods  and  services  and  influence  money  can  buy,  is 
one  of  the  most  popular  gods.  Men  and  women  will  sacrifice  their 
own  integrity,  their  peace  of  soul,  their  friends,  their  health,  their 
family  life,  to  own  a  good  chunk  of  this  golden  idol.  True,  silly  things 
are  said  about  money.  No  sensible  person  despises  it.  Man  cannot  live 
without  bread,  and  all  that  bread  symbolizes.  Nevertheless,  the  Bible 
declares  that  many  a  man  has  had  to  learn  the  hard  way:  "The  love 
of  money  is  the  root  of  all  evils"  (1  Tim.  6:10).  Moreover,  it  is  also 
a  fact  of  human  life  that  "man  shall  not  live  by  bread  alone"  (Matt. 
4:4).  When  we  try  to  live  by  bread,  by  material  things  alone,  try  to 
live  almost  exclusively  for  them,  we  are  worshiping  a  false  and 
treacherous  god. 

Is  it  because  of  the  envy  of  a  man  who  has  moved  beyond  what 
novelist  Joseph  Conrad  called  "the  shadow  line"  of  youth  I  say  that 
Youth  or  Youthfulness  is  a  god  before  whom  large  numbers  of  Ameri- 
cans prostrate  themselves  in  adoration?  Not  only  in  Hollywood  but 
in  that  often  entertaining  realm  known  as  "Television-land,"  in  maga- 
zines, in  many  business  firms  and  professions,  there  is  a  cult  of  Youth. 
A  cartoon  showed  a  middle-aged  woman  in  front  of  what  was  once 
called  a  vanity  dresser.  On  the  dresser  was  a  battalion  of  cosmetic 
jars,  rejuvenation  creams,  and  all  the  ointments  and  nostrums  their 
promoters  promised  would  restore  or  retain  the  glow  of  youth.  Said 
the  anxious  woman  to  her  image,  "I'm  fighting  every  inch  of  the  way!" 
Certainly  youth  may  be  glorious.  Youthful  zest,  eagerness  for  new 
truth  and  new  adventures  may  mark  a  person  who  has  become,  as  the 
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eighty-year-old  gentleman  said,  "an  octo-geranium."  But  the  philoso- 
pher was  not  far  off  target  when  he  said  "Youth  is  such  a  wonderful 
time  that  it  is  a  pity  to  waste  it  on  young  people!"  In  any  case  to 
devote  time;  money,  energy,  which  might  be  better  spent  on  the  endur- 
ing values  of  Christ,  in  a  struggle  to  hold  or  recapture  youth  is  a 
form  of  idolatry.  It  is  turning  one's  back  on  One  whose  design  is 
for  our  growth  in  grace  and  in  the  knowledge  and  love  of  Himself.  It 
is  to  miss  friendship  with  the  great  God  who  can  renew  our  youth  of 
spirit,  and  whose  Word  Robert  Browning  transmitted  when  he  wrote: 

Grow  old  along  with  me! 

The  best  is  yet  to  be, 

The  last  of  life,  for  which  the  first  was  made: 

Our  times  are  in  his  hand 

Who  saith  "A  whole  I  planned, 

Youth  shows  but  half;  trust  God:  see  all,  nor  be  afraid! 

Nationalism  is  another  powerful,  popular  and  demanding  god.  Prior 
to  and  during  World  War  II  nationalism  was  called  "man's  other  reli- 
gion." Patriotism  may  be  a  noble  and  ennobling  thing.  Jesus  loved 
his  country;  wept  over  the  fate  he  foresaw  coming  to  its  capital  city 
(Matt.  23:37-39).  It  is  a  specious,  blind  kind  of  patriotism  which 
will  not  work  and  sacrifice  to  make  one's  nation  truly  great  in  moral 
and  spiritual  character  and  leadership.  Such  so-called  patriotism  is 
indeed  the  last  refuge  of  a  scoundrel.  Today  we  sympathize  and 
admire  the  efforts  of  many  formerly  subjugated  peoples  to  achieve 
nationhood.  They  and  we  must  never  worship  blindly  the  nation  which 
we  rightly  love  and  serve.  "God  so  loved  the  world  ..."  not  just  my 
native  land.  "Blessed  is  the  nation  whose  God  is  the  Lord"  (Ps.  33:12) . 

When  God  revealed  to  Moses  his  rules  for  living  which  we  call  the 
Ten  Commandments,  the  worship  of  many  gods  in  the  more  literal 
sense  was  common.  If  the  final  form  of  the  Commandments  as  the 
Bible  gives  them  in  Exodus  20:1-17  was  made  during  the  Exile  of 
the  Hebrew  people,  this  First  Commandment  was  clearly  indicated. 
Israel  was  encircled  and  inescapably  affected  by  people  who  wor- 
shiped other  gods. 

Today  we  do  not  erect  shrines  or  temples  to  house  images  of  many 
gods  but  we  need,  often  as  desperately  as  God's  ancient  people  of 
Israel,  this  directive  and  corrective:  "I  am  the  Lord  your  God,  who 
brought  you  out  of  the  land  of  Egypt,  out  of  the  house  of  bondage. 
You  shall  have  no  other  gods  before  me"  (Ex.  20:2,  3). 
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WHY  POLYTHEISM  IS  DANGEROUS 
Today  when  many  people  act  and  when  some  people,  including 
highly  educated  persons,  speak  as  if  God  were  dead,  it  is  essential 
that  we  hear  God  himself  speak  in  the  depth  of  our  souls,  as  he 
does  in  the  events  and  personalities  of  our  time:  "I  am  the  Lord  your 
God  .  .  .  You  shall  have  no  other  gods  before  me/'  A  reduced  or  re- 
jected belief  in  God's  reality  and  control  of  all  of  life  makes  us  easy 
victims  of  modern  forms  of  polytheism.  We  seem  to  be  incurably 
religious.  If  we  will  not  worship  the  living  God,  we  will  worship  some- 
thing, someone,  or  several  substitutes.  A  thoughtful  Christian  once 
said  that  polytheism  is  not  merely  unsatisfactory,  it  is  dangerous. 
Why?  First,  because  if  you  believe  in  substitute  gods  you  have  no 
ultimate  security.  Second,  you  have  no  ultimate  sense  of  responsi- 
bility. Third,  you  have  a  lowered  and  weakening  idea  of  God. 

Why  no  other  gods  before  the  God  of  Abraham,  Isaac  and  Jacob, 
the  God  and  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ? 

(1)  Because  only  the  living  God  gives  meaning  and  unity  to  life. 
Many  questions  remain  unanswered,  but  we  can  afford  to  wait  for 
answers  if  we  know  that  at  the  heart  of  existence  is  God,  the  holy, 
just  and  loving  God.  It  is  doubtful  if  scientific  research  could  proceed 
without  belief  that  this  is  a  wra'-verse,  rational,  dependable,  and  with 
evidence  of  a  creative  Mind  behind  and  within  it.  Moreover,  as  H.  G. 
Wells  wrote  in  one  of  his  clearest  moods,  "Until  a  man  has  found  God 
he  begins  at  no  beginning;  he  works  to  no  end.  Life  falls  into  place 
only  with  God,  who  fights  through  man  against  Blind  Force  and 
Might  and  Nonexistence;  who  fights  with  man  against  the  confusion 
and  evil  with  us  and  without  and  against  death  in  any  form;  who  loves 
us  as  a  great  captain  loves  his  men  .  .  ."  (From  God  the  Invisible 
King).  Without  deep  conviction  of  God's  reality  and  loving  purpose 
we  are  spiritual  schizophrenics — split  and  scattered  and  unorganized 
personalities.  Said  Jesus  who  to  us  is  God-in-a-human-life  as  no  other 
person  can  be,  "No  man  can  serve  two  masters"  (Matt.  6:24). 

(2)  Because  the  one  God  we  are  to  worship  and  serve  is  the  God 
and  Father  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  As  Jesus  Christ  was  1900  years 
ago,  God  is  eternally.  Therefore,  God  is  not  only  Creator  and  Sus- 
tainer  of  life,  but  He  is  our  Savior.  As  God,  whom  the  early  Hebrews 
knew  by  the  name  of  Yahweh,  delivered  them  from  slavery  in  Egypt, 
so  God  delivers  every  man,  every  woman,  every  child,  from  the  slavery 
of  sin,  of  guilt,  of  fear,  of  meaninglessness,  of  dread  of  death.  Leo 
Tolstoy,  famed  Russian  thinker,  knew  God  other  than  by  hearsay  when 


33 


he  said,  "God  is  he  without  whom  one  cannot  live."  He  saves  to  the 
uttermost  every  soul  who  turns  to  him  in  need  and  longing.  We 
know  this  because  of  the  revelation  of  Sinai  and  Calvary  and  Olivet. 

(3)  Because  we  must  have  God  to  bear  the  burden  of  existence 
and  truly  enjoy  life  which  is  His  gift.  Recall  the  famous  words 
Bernard  Shaw  had  Joan  of  Arc  say  in  the  play  Saint  Joan:  "Well,  my 
loneliness  shall  be  my  strength,  too;  it  is  better  to  be  alone  with  God: 
his  friendship  will  not  fail  me,  nor  his  counsel,  nor  his  love.  In  his 
strength  I  will  dare  and  dare  and  dare  until  I  die."  Not  only  in  times 
of  severe  crisis,  but  in  daily  experience,  to  know  God  as  one's  Savior 
and  Companion,  as  our  merciful  and  loving  heavenly  Father,  is  to 
understand  what  the  Westminster  Shorter  Catechism  meant  when  it 
said  that  our  chief  business  ("man's  chief  end")  is  "to  glorify  God 
and  enjoy  Him  forever."  Franz  Joseph  Haydn  told  his  friend  Caprania 
that  at  the  thought  of  God  his  heart  leaped  for  joy  and  he  could  not 
help  his  music  doing  the  same.  Our  hearts,  too,  can  have  deep  joy  as 
we  march  to  music  only  believers  hear. 

(4)  Because  absolute  loyalty  to  the  God  whom  we  fully  know  in 
Jesus  Christ  alone  will  keep  us  free.  Free  from  what  or  whom?  Free 
from  slavery  to  any  tyranny  or  tyrant.  Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  said  that 
we  shall  know  the  truth  and  the  truth  shall  make  us  free  (Jn.  8:32). 
Truth,  said  ancient  Christian  thinkers,  is  another  name  for  God.  More 
accurately,  truth  is  one  of  God's  attributes.  Our  American  Quaker 
philosopher  and  Christian  leader,  Dr.  Elton  Trueblood,  emphasizes  the 
fact  that  the  secret  of  the  opposition  to  Hitler  in  Germany  by  such 
men  as  Martin  Niemoeller,  Dietrich  Bonhoeffer  (a  martyr  in  1945), 
Bishop  Hanns  Lilje,  and  others  lies  in  this:  they  had  the  first  command- 
ment. (See  Foundations  of  Reconstruction  by  Trueblood,  pages  13, 
14.  Harper  &  Brothers,  publishers.)  In  Professor  Trueblood's  words, 
"Any  people  is  safe  from  acquiescence  in  wanton  tyranny  if  it  keeps 
clearly  before  it  the  recognition  that  there  can  be  only  one  ultimate 
loyalty  and  the  living  God  is  the  only  worthy  object  of  such  loyalty" 
(op.  cit.  page  14).  In  our  time  communism  is  a  religion  demanding 
absolute  loyalty.  In  addition  to  being  a  political  and  economic  theory 
and  program,  communism  is  a  religion  which  has  made  a  god  of  its 
power. 

"I  am  the  Lord  your  God,  who  brought  you  .  .  .  out  of  .  .  . 
bondage.  You  shall  have  no  other  gods  before  me."  Give  God  your 
absolute  loyalty.  Put  your  confidence  in  Him  and  serve  Him  with  all 
you  have  and  are.  ■  ■ 
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Daily 

Revitalization 

of 

Faith 

By  Thomas  W.  Klewin 


"Why  are  so  many  Christians 
such  poor  witnesses  to  their 
faith?" — a  question  asked  by  a 
Japanese  artist 


Jesus  Christ  as  seen  by  artist  S. 
Kawaguchi  after  his  study  of  the  Bible 
to  learn  about  Christianity. 


THERE  is  only  one  thing  which 
still  bothers  me.  Why  do  the 
Christians  take  off  their  Christianity 
like  a  coat  when  they  leave  the 
chapel?"  These  words  came  from  a 
Japanese  artist  friend  of  mine,  S. 
Kawaguchi,  as  we  sat  together  in 
the  art  room  of  the  base  hobby  shop. 
His  job  as  the  base  art  instructor 
gave  him  sufficient  opportunity  to  ob- 
serve closely  the  actions  of  those  of 
us  who  came  from  a  Christian  nation 


and  culture.  But  his  contact  with 
the  military  had  done  more  than  this. 
It  had  also  stimulated  him  to  begin 
a  serious  search  for  the  real  meaning 
of  Christianity.  This  led  him  into  3i 
thorough  study  of  the  Bible  and  his- 
own  conclusions  concerning  thfe 
meaning  of  the  Christian  faith. 

Ultimately,  his  study  of  the  Bible 
brought  him  back  to  his  easel  where 
as  an  artist  he  could  best  express 
his  thoughts  and  ideals.  His  deepest 
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feelings  about  Christianity  were  re- 
served for  his  portrait  of  the  Christ 
he  had  found  in  the  Bible.  The  Christ 
he  had  discovered  and  placed  on 
canvas  was  as  he  stated:  "Not  a  weak 
and  sentimental  man  as  most  Western 
paintings  make  him.  My  Christ  is 
strong.  He  was  not  only  a  kind  and 
a  good  man,  but  also  a  man  of  great 
strength  and  deep  convictions.  It  is 
this  kind  of  a  Christ  I  tried  to  paint." 

Yet,  somehow,  this  deeply  sensitive 
and  intelligent  man  could  not  take 
the  final  step  and  become  a  disciple 
of  the  Christ  he  had  so  vividly  por- 
trayed in  oils.  His  greatest  obstacle 
seemed  to  be  those  Christians  who 
did  not  measure  up  to  their  confes- 
sion of  faith.  His  question  to  me 
showed  his  bewilderment  at  the  evi- 
dent gap  between  worship  and  the 
committed  life. 

Critics  of  the  Christian  church 
have  always  declared  that  the  church 
has  too  many  hypocrites.  They  have 
used  this  as  an  excuse  to  rationalize 
their  own  failures  to  come  to  terms 
with  the  Man  from  Nazareth.  This 
criticism  had  never  bothered  me,  as 
I  was  long  accustomed  to  sniping 
from  those  outside  the  church. 

But  this  was  different.  My  Japa- 
nese artist  friend  was  not  a  critic  of 
the  church;  he  was  not  taking  pot 
shots  at  me.  He  was  simply  a  puzzled 
searcher  for  the  truth,  asking  a  legit- 
imate question  and  looking  for  an 
honest  answer.  This  is  what  per- 
turbed me  most  about  his  question. 

Since  then  I've  often  asked  myself 
how  many  more  there  must  be  like 
my  artist  friend — not  only  in  Japan, 
but  in  the  many  other  countries 
where  American  military  personnel 
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are  stationed — who  ask  this  ques- 
tion. American  military  personnel  are 
being  called  upon  to  answer  such 
questions  as  these:  Do  we  give  the 
impression  that  the  worship  of  Christ 
in  the  chapel  is  the  full  extent  of 
our  obligation  to  him?  Do  we  indi- 
cate to  the  world  that  Christ  is  not 
vital  in  the  shaping  and  molding  of 
our  daily  lives?  Are  we  by  the  kind 
of  lives  we  live  silencing  the  call  of 
love  from  the  prophet  of  Galilee? 

TODAY  we  who  wear  the  uniform 
are  literally  being  sent  to  every 
part  of  the  world.  Together  with  our 
families  who  often  accompany  us, 
we  form  tiny  islands  of  Christianity 
in  lands  where  Christ  is  little  known. 
In  these  lands  the  church  is  often 
represented  by  only  a  small  minority 
of  the  population.  Consequently,  we 
become  the  chief  representatives  by 
which  the  gospel  is  judged. 

Most  of  us  also  have  some  daily 
contact  with  the  people  in  the  coun- 
tries where  we  are  stationed.  We 
work  with  them  and  more  often  we 
supervise  them.  We  deal  with  them 
on  official  and  unofficial  occasions. 
During  our  off-duty  hours  we  shop 
in  their  stores,  meet  them  on  the 
street,  and  at  times  visit  with  them 
in  their  homes.  So  often  we  forget 
that  in  each  of  these  contacts  we 
are  witnessing  to  our  Christian  faith 
and  what  it  means  to  us. 

Whenever  I  think  of  the  many 
times  we  meet  these  people,  the 
penetrating  question  of  my  artist 
friend  returns  to  haunt  me.  Do  we 
recognize  the  eyes  of  the  world  in- 
tently watching  us  and  asking,  "Is 
this  what  Christianity  teaches?"  For 


better  or  for  worse  the  gospel  is 
judged  by  the  actions  of  those  who 
profess  to  be  Christian.  The  logic 
may  be  fallacious,  yet  it  is  the  inevi- 
table logic  of  those  who  observe  us 
as  we  live  in  their  land. 

What  is  expected  of  us  from  those 
who  observe  us  is  no  more  than  what 
Christ  himself  demands  of  us.  For 
he,  too,  has  required  that  our  total 
life  be  a  witness  for  him.  Too  often 
we  feel  we  have  fulfilled  our  Chris- 
tian witness  when  we  have  given 
some  assistance  to  a  local  church, 
visited  an  orphanage,  or  given  a 
Christmas  donation  to  an  old  folks' 
home.  Christ,  however,  never  placed 
a  limit  on  the  boundaries  of  our  wit- 
ness. He  demanded  that  our  total 
personality  bear  the  marks  of  his 
compassionate  love. 

The  key  to  an  effective  witness 
must  lie  in  the  spiritual  quality  of 
our  daily  lives.  If  the  world  is  going 
to  judge  Christianity  by  the  spiritual 
quality  of  our  lives,  then  our  daily 
existence  must  reflect  our  commit- 
ment to  Christ  and  his  church. 

The  primary  solution  to  an  effec- 
tive Christian  life  is  a  daily  revitali- 
zation  of  our  faith.  Four  basic  steps 
are  involved  in  the  process  of  this 
daily  revitalization. 

1.  The  first  and  most  painful  step 
is  a  complete  and  honest  self-exam- 
ination of  our  relationship  to  Christ, 
the  gospel,  and  the  world  around 
us.  For  this  we  must  be  frank  with 
ourselves  and  with  our  God.  For 
only  in  the  measure  in  which  we 
know  our  own  failures  will  we  make 
any  serious  effort  to  effect  a  change. 

2.  From  self-examination  we  must 
logically  turn  to  prayer  for  the  neces- 


sary forgiveness  for  our  failures  and 
for  the  strength  to  live  as  Christians. 
We  can  only  turn  to  the  future  when 
we  are  certain  of  forgiveness  for  our 
past. 

3.  The  third  step  is  found  in  a 
deepened  devotional  life  centered 
in  a  study  of  the  Bible.  It  must  be 
a  study  as  intensive  and  as  thorough 
as  that  done  by  my  Japanese  artist 
friend.  Only  in  a  daily  and  disci- 
plined searching  of  the  Bible  will  we 
find  the  grace  to  grow  as  mature 
Christians  and  the  knowledge  of  the 
measuring  gauge  God  uses  as  he 
judges  our  daily  lives. 

4.  Finally,  each  of  us  should  have 
some  visual  reminder  of  the  neces- 
sity to  live  our  faith.  Before  we  step 
out  of  our  barracks  or  homes,  some- 
thing should  forcefully  tell  us  that  we 
will  be  witnesses  for  Christ  in  every- 
thing we  do  throughout  the  day. 

My  reminder  is  hanging  from  my 
living  room  wall — a  gift  from  my 
Japanese  artist  friend.  Each  morning 
his  portrait  tells  me  that  someone 
who  is  searching  for  this  same  Jesus 
will  look  for  him  in  and  through  me. 
Before  I  step  out  of  my  door,  I  take 
one  last  look  at  my  picture  of  Christ 
and  I  know  I  must  wear  my  Chris- 
tian faith  as  a  badge  of  honor. 

If  it  is  a  challenge  and  a  responsi- 
bility beyond  our  strength,  we  know 
that  the  Christ  whom  we  worship 
will  make  all  things  possible.  As  we 
put  our  hand  on  the  doorknob,  we 
must  silently  ask  for  the  strength  to 
live  as  a  faithful  witness  to  Christ 
just  for  that  day.  Tomorrow  lies  in 
the  hands  of  the  God  whom  we 
worship. 


37 


PaUheatoenA,  at  Ame/uoar4,  tyune/ial 


By  Charles  Prewitt 


WE  will  bury  you,"  savs  Nikita 
Khrushchev. 

Few  of  us  believe  he  will  get  the 
job  done.  But  should  he  succeed  in 
killing  our  way  of  life,  he  will  need 
some  help  with  the  funeral. 

Religious  music  would  not  be  ap- 
propriate. No  minister  of  the  gospel 
would  preside. 

The  only  traditional  funeral  per- 
sonalities required  would  be  the  pall- 
bearers. "Mr.  K"  would  not  want  to 
sully  his  hands  on  the  casket  of  the 
unclean  capitalist  corpse.  Surely  he 
would  allow  our  friends  to  act  in  this 
capacity. 

With  this  in  mind  we  might 
wonder  who  among  our  friends 
would  be  available  at  such  an  hour? 
Who  will  help  bury  us? 


One  who  first  comes  to  mind  is 
Sleepy  Optimist.  Sleepy  is  a  middle- 
aged  defender  of  the  status  quo,  a 
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member  of  the  church  and  civic 
club,  a  high  school  graduate,  and  he 
owns  a  small  business  which  he  in- 
herited from  his  father. 

"God  is  in  his  heaven;  all  is  right 
with  the  world"  is  a  typical  expres- 
sion of  his  philosophy. 

He  believes  that  our  American  way 
of  life  is  so  well  established  that 
nothing  could  possibly  destroy  it.  He 
occasionally  wonders  if  war  might 
break  out  again.  Little  does  he  realize 
that  war  has  already  been  declared 
in  The  Communist  Manifesto  and  is 
already  being  waged  in  every  corner 
of  the  globe.  He  closes  his  eyes  com- 
pletely to  communist  bloodshed,  de- 
ceit and  inhumanity,  hoping  it  will 
go  away.  When  it  doesn't  disappear, 
he  yawns,  "Oh  well,  maybe  there  is 
something  to  this  classless  society  bit 
after  all."  He  sleeps  in  peace. 

Then  there  is  Greedy  Materialist 
who  may  assist  in  the  dirty  work.  He 
is  a  young,  well-educated,  aggressive 
junior  executive  with  a  well-estab- 
lished company.  He  lives  by  such 
noble  mottoes  as  "Get  all  you  can 
and  can  all  you  get"  and  "Man  can 
live  by  bread  alone."  Making  no 
reference  to  moral  and  spiritual  mat- 
ters, he  discredits  all  lasting  values 


— law,  equality,  freedom,  religion. 
He  supports  military,  political  and 
economic  advances,  but  laughs  at 
the  possibility  of  more  vital  or 
eternal  human  values.  To  him  science 
is  a  word  to  be  revered,  a  system  of 
worship  more  realistic  than  the  tradi- 
tional Christianity  of  his  family.  He 
does  not  seem  to  mind  losing  his  in- 
dividuality in  becoming  an  instru- 
ment, a  machine,  or  an  animal.  With 
the  communist  he  believes  that  man 
is  simply  a  product  of  his  environ- 
ment and  that  a  man's  love  for  his 
wife,  his  feelings  for  his  country, 
and  his  worship  of  God  are  nothing 
more  nor  less  than  a  reflection  of  his 
economic  environment. 


A  fraternity  brother  of  Greedy  Ma- 
terialist is  Brassy  Atheist.  He  is  an 
associate  professor  in  a  large  uni- 
versity. Though  his  subject  is  biology 
he  enjoys  shocking  his  students  with 
his  pet  theories  on  religion.  He  usu- 
ally begins  by  making  some  state- 
ment to  the  effect  that  one  religion 


is  as  good  as  another.  Later  he  will 
translate  this  to  mean  that  all  reli- 
gions are  scientifically  untenable  and 
practically  irrelevant. 

Like  Feuerbach  he  states  that  "the 
only  god  of  man  is  man  himself."  In 
a  cocky  manner  he  declares  to  his 
young  disciples  that  we  need  no  help 
from  this  so-called  God.  We  can 
handle  this  world  all  by  ourselves. 
Thus,  he  not  only  sticks  a  feather  in 
his  cap,  but  he  also  flatters  the  stu- 
dent and  adds  to  his  tribe. 

He  started  by  knocking  the  laws 
of  God,  but  now  he  is  ignoring  the 
laws  of  man,  too.  At  times  he  gets 
so  crude  and  obnoxious  that  even 
Greedy  cannot  stand  him.  They  will 
work  together,  though,  in  the  grim 
walk  to  the  grave. 


Ah  yes!  Our  friend  Shifty  Be- 
haviorist  is  in  line.  Shifty  had 
trouble  at  home  as  a  boy  and  grew 
up  with  a  total  disregard  for  author- 
ity. He  believes  that  no  command- 
ments are  constant,  that  there  are 
no  absolutes  for  judging  life,  that  all 
morality  is  relative.  He  molds  his 
morals  to  fit  the  occasion.  The  result 
is  moral  irresponsibility.  Rationaliz- 
ing is  his  specialty.  He  walks  in  a 
gray  fog  avoiding  both  the  black 
night  of  immorality  and  the  white 
light  of  purity.  His  golden  rule  reads, 
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"Do  under  your  conscience  before  it 
does  you  under."  With  his  idea  that 
nothing  is  wrong  so  long  as  it  helps 
me,  one  can  see  how  he  will  work 
unwittingly  but  well  with  the  com- 
munist. 


Panicky  Pessimist  is  sometimes 
thought  of  as  a  valiant  martyr  in  the 
struggle  against  communism.  But  in 
his  zeal  to  destroy  communism  he 
unknowingly  has  aided  these  unbe- 
lievers in  their  devastation. 

Nothing  could  make  the  com- 
munist happier  than  for  Panicky  Pes- 
simist to  get  a  chance  to  burn  all 
the  books  on  communism  and  crucify 
all  the  backers  of  social  reform. 

Panicky  is  pathetically  paranoid. 
In  his  morbid  fear  he  advocates  cen- 
soring all  literature  and  all  minds 
not  in  agreement  with  his  personal 
concept  of  Americanism.  Like  the 
communist  he  is  a  good  champion  of 
rigid  thought  control.  We  can  almost 
hear  the  cheers  from  the  other  side 
of  the  iron  curtain  when  Panicky 
mounts  his  soap  box  and  cries, 
"There's  no  hope  for  America.  There 
is  nothing  ahead  but  conflict.  Woe 
is  me.  There's  a  Commie  behind 
every  tree,  a  Red  under  every  rug." 

He  aids  the  enemy  by  destroying 
our  faith  in  our  leadership  and  our 
faith  in  each  other.  His  own  mind  is 
a  fertile  field  for  rumor.  Expert  prop- 


aganda farmers  know  where  to  plant 
the  seed  and  Panicky  makes  certain 
a  bumper  crop.  His  approach  to  the 
problem  is  reminiscent  of  the  old 
vigilante  days.  His  excitement  runs 
wild  over  the  perils  but  he  has  no 
enthusiasm  over  a  peace  corps  or 
world  mission  program. 


Completing  the  team  of  pall- 
bearers is  Noisy  Internationalist.  His 
brief  exposure  to  American  history 
didn't  take.  He  speaks  Russian  fluent- 
ly and  knows  more  about  the  USSR 
than  the  USA.  He  abhors  the  word 
"patriotism,"  believing  that  anyone 
who  gives  way  to  patriotic  feelings 
is  a  weak  sentimentalist.  His  favorite 
indoor  sport  is  that  of  ridiculing  the 
great  and  noble  forefathers  of  our 
country  or  attacking  our  constitution 
or  our  economic  system.  His  idea  of 
communism  is  that  it  is  merely  an- 
other economic  system  and  maybe 
even  a  better  alternative  than  our 
own.  He  brags  about  being  broad- 
minded  yet  he  cannot  tolerate  the 
opinions  and  traditional  economic, 
philosophic  and  religious  concepts 
of  his  contemporaries  in  his  own 
country. 

These  pallbearers  are  not  com- 
munists. They  are  our  friends  who 
will  carry  us  to  our  grave  if  Mr. 
Khrushchev's  threat  ever  becomes  a 
reality.  ■  ■ 
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Play  It  Straight 


By  James  W.  Hoffman 


A  DISTINGUISHED  Christian 
once  said,  "The  first  law  of  the 
Christian  life  is  honesty." 

The  most  beautiful  building  ever 
designed  would  never  be  built  with- 
out a  solid  foundation  underground, 
a  foundation  which  few  people  ever 
see.  In  the  same  way,  the  magnificent 
structure  of  Christian  living  which 
God  plans  for  each  of  us  cannot  be 
fairly  started  without  this  everyday, 
humdrum,  unspectacular  virtue  of 
honesty. 

We  can  see  why  this  is  so  when 
we  consider  some  of  the  common  ex- 
periences of  life.  It  is  next  to  impos- 
sible, for  example,  to  develop  a 
normally  happy  marriage  when  hus- 
band and  wife  are  dishonest  with 
each  other  about  money,  their  com- 
ings and  goings,  their  likes  and  dis- 
likes, or  sexual  fidelity. 

The  same  is  true  of  life  in  an  office, 
shop,  or  military  unit.  Without  the 
elementary  standards  of  honesty 
taken  for  granted  in  civilized  society, 
nothing  goes  right.  In  civilian  occu- 
pations, a  man  known  as  a  habitual 
liar  will  never  get  along,  no  matter 


how  brilliant  his  talents.  His  twisting 
of  the  truth  makes  him  a  focal  point 
of  misunderstanding  and  disorder 
which  is  simply  too  costly  and 
troublesome  to  be  tolerated. 

Ask  yourself  what  is  the  general 
opinion  of  a  man  in  your  own  outfit 
of  the  Army,  Navy,  or  Air  Force 
who  pursues  an  established  policy  of 
economizing  by  using  other  men's 
possessions  and  money  instead  of  his 
own. 

Dishonesty  Cripples  Nations 

While  I  was  traveling  in  Asia, 
I  asked  about  a  half-finished,  aban- 
doned high-rise  apartment  building 
in  a  large  city.  A  firm  from  another 
country,  I  was  told,  had  begun  the 
structure  which  would  have  housed 
many  local  families  and  employed 
many  maintenance  personnel.  But 
when  the  builders  learned  that  theft 
of  materials  by  workmen  and  of 
money  by  the  contractors  would 
nearly  double  what  building  a  simi- 
lar structure  in  their  own  country 
would  cost,  they  had  to  cut  their 
losses  and  quit. 


Mr.  Hoffman  is  an  editor  on  the  staff  of  Presbyterian  Life,  Philadel- 
phia, Pa. 
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Stealing,  crude  or  subtle,  we  were 
told,  is  traditional  and  accepted  in 
that  country,  and  is  a  tragic  drag  on 
all  efforts  to  raise  the  material 
standard  of  living. 

But  it  is  not  alone  the  "underde- 
veloped" countries  that  handicap 
themselves  with  dishonesty.  During 
World  War  II  it  was  generally  ad- 
mitted that  Hitler's  Wehrmacht  was 
only  one  cause  of  the  fall  of  various 
European  countries;  the  other  was 
the  graft  and  corruption  in  the  gov- 
ernment and  the  military  which  had 
grown  steadily  worse  between  the 
wars. 

Even  in  America  we  have  no 
grounds  for  complacency.  There'd  be 
no  need  for  turnstiles  in  our  subways 
if  all  of  us  were  honest.  With  graft 
in  labor  unions,  big  corporations, 
and  units  of  government  we  cannot 
feel  immune  to  the  creeping  death 
of  dishonesty  in  our  national  life. 

Be  Honest  with  Yourself 

At  first  thought  honesty  with  one's 
self  would  seem  inescapable.  After 
all,  I  know  what  I've  been  up  to, 
even  if  my  wife  or  my  boss  doesn't. 
You  might  fool  your  commanding 
officer,  but  you  can't  fool  yourself. 

Or  can't  you?  Clergymen,  psychia- 
trists, and  other  counselors  know 
that  their  first  step  with  a  new  client 
is  to  cut  through  the  layers  of  self- 
(deception  that  hide  a  person's  truth 
about  himself.  One  of  the  strangest 
(things  about  alcoholism  is  the  ability 
iof  the  afflicted  to  convince  himself 
<that  he  is  drinking  normally,  for 
imonths  or  years  after  his  friends 
lknow  that  he  is  a  sick  man.  And 
.•alcoholism  is  by  no  means  the  only 


obsession  that  conceals  itself  from 
the  victims.  A  womanizer,  for  ex- 
ample, thinks  himself  the  manliest 
of  men;  actually  his  behavior  is  juve- 
nile and  irresponsible,  and  probably 
betrays  a  disguised  mama's  boy  who 
hasn't  been  able  to  cut  the  apron 
strings. 

How  Know  Yourself? 

How,  then,  can  we  ever  under- 
stand ourselves?  We  can  begin  with 
historic  Christianity,  which  teaches 
us  that  we,  like  all  men,  are  fallible 
sinners.  We  goof,  we  fumble,  we 
duck  the  hard  choice.  Some  perverse 
kink  in  our  wills  makes  us  harm  our- 
selves and  those  we  care  most  about. 
If  the  Apostle  Paul  kept  doing  things 
he  shouldn't,  how  much  more  do  we 
ordinary  men. 

Not  that  this  excuses  us,  we're  no 
less  guilty.  But  realizing  we're  in 
the  same  boat,  basically,  with  the 
greatest  saints  and  the  most  fiendish 
criminals  saves  us  from  (1)  thinking 
we're  unacceptable  to  God  because 
we  so  persistently  do  wrong,  or  (2) 
keeping  up  the  ridiculous  posture 
of  being  better  than  the  next  man — 
or  sillier  still,  thinking  that  because 
we're  Christians,  we're  "righteous." 

Next,  the  doctrine  of  sin  gives 
us  a  key  to  understanding  much  of 
our  own  behavior  and  many  of  our 
secret  thoughts  that  otherwise  worry 
and  bewilder  us.  We  can  begin  (only 
begin! )  to  see  ourselves  as  we  really 
are.  And,  since  we  know  that  this 
hateful  strain  in  our  nature  that 
comes  to  the  fore  ever  so  often  is 
a  condition  we  share  with  all  men, 
we  can  afford  to  be  honest  with  our- 
selves about  it. 
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Honesty  with  God 

Perhaps  we're  ready,  now,  to  ap- 
proach God  himself  in  simple  truth- 
fulness and  candor.  For  although  we 
know  from  the  Bible  that  he  is  one 
"from  whom  no  secrets  are  hid," 
coming  to  him  with  complete  open- 
ness of  spirit  is  not  easy.  Even  if  we 
know  it's  useless,  we  try  to  put  our 
best  foot  forward.  We  pray,  for  ex- 
ample, for  humility  and  thriftiness 
when  what  we  really  want  is  higher 
rank  and  better  pay.  (It  is  always 
best  to  place  our  real  desire  before 
Him,  and  let  him  decide.) 

John  Baillie,  a  great  Christian 
scholar,  wrote  that  "it  is  when  all 
our  human  cards  are  on  the  table 
that  Christ  gets  his  real  opportunity. 
.  .  .  The  one  great  difficulty  which 
confronts  God  in  his  desire  to  reveal 
himself  to  you  and  me,  that  thereby 
he  may  save  us,  is  the  difficulty  of 
cutting  through  the  dreadful  tangle 
of  dishonesty  and  lying  self-decep- 
tion and  pathetic  make-believe  with 
which  we  all  the  time  surround  our- 
selves." 

The  psalmist  wrote  of  God,  "Be- 


hold, thou  desirest  truth  in  the  in- 
ward being."  But  as  we  have  seen, 
it  is  hard  to  offer  him  the  truth  of 
our  own  inward  being,  because 
through  years  of  kidding  ourselves 
and  putting  on  false  fronts  for  others, 
we  have  lost  sight  of  this  kind  of 
truth  about  ourselves. 

The  way  to  dig  ourselves  out  of 
these  layers  of  falseness  is  summar- 
ized by  John  Coburn,  an  expert  on 
prayer:  "Be  yourself,  and  start  where 
you  are."  If  you  honestly  think  your 
greatest  needs  are  for  more  money 
and  a  better  sex  life,  tell  God  just 
that.  He  knows  these  things  are  im- 
portant. When  he  was  on  earth,  re- 
member, he  fed  the  hungry  and  took, 
active  part  in  a  wedding  reception. 

There  is  no  bondage  more  crip- 
pling than  conscious  habits  of  dis- 
honesty or  the  inability  to  perceive 
or  face  the  truth  about  oneself.  But 
about  this  kind  of  bondage  the  final 
word  comes  from  the  Creator  and 
Lord  of  all  life:  "If  you  continue  in 
my  word,  .  .  .  you  will  know  the 
truth,  and  the  truth  will  make  you 
free"  (Jn.  8:31,  32).  ■  ■ 


'everybody    marries 


THE  MARRYING  GAME 

"In    our    family,"    a    little    girl    told    her    teacher, 
relatives." 

"My,  whatever  do  you  mean,  dear?"  asked  the  teacher  in  surprise. 

"Well,"  replied  the  youngster,  "my  father  married  my  mother,  my  uncle 
married  my  aunt,  and  the  other  day  I  found  out  that  my  grandfather 
married   my   grandmother." — F.    G.    Kernan. 


Wouldn't  it  be  wonderful  if  we  could  raise  our  taxes  as  easily  as  congress 
does? — Anna  Herbert. 


43 


High  Tension 


By  William  Folprecht 
Jeff  wonders  how  he  can  rescue  his  unconscious  buddy 


JEFF  HUDSON  held  tightly  to  the 
inside  handle  of  the  door  as  the 
utility  truck  slowly  turned  onto  the 
main  highway  out  of  town.  As  the 
power  company  vehicle  hit  the 
smooth,  treacherous  sleet  of  the  road, 
the  truck  skidded,  almost  landing  in 
the  ditch. 

The  sleet  glistened  in  the  powerful 
rays  of  the  truck's  headlights,  a  dan- 
gerous road  to  travel. 

"Wintertime  fun!"  Tom  Brenner 
grinned  as  he  held  tightly  to  the 
steering  wheel.  The  older  man 
laughed  at  Jeff's  tightly  clenched 
lips. 

But  Jeff  was  concerned  with  more 
than  the  hazards  of  their  emergency 
mission  to  repair  a  broken  high  ten- 
sion wire  on  the  highway.  It  was  bad 
•enough  to  go  out  on  such  a  night  for 
such  critical  work,  but  to  be  assigned 
•with  the  sarcastic,  almost  insulting 
.Brenner  capped  the  climax. 

Jeff  had  never  met  such  a  man 
"before.  Always  belittling  others, 
■coarse  in  his  remarks,  Brenner  was 
a  self-avowed  unbeliever.  No  attempt 
on  Jeff's  part  to  discuss  spiritual  mat- 
ters with  him  had  yet  resulted  in 
success.   A   Christian,   Jeff  felt  that 
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somehow  God  had  matched  him  with 
the  older  man  these  past  two  weeks 
for  some  reason  Jeff  could  not  see  at 
the  moment. 

A  veteran  repairman,  Brenner  cer- 
tainly knew  his  work.  And  he  was 
courageous.  No  doubt  about  that. 
Always  the  first  to  jump  off  the  truck 
and  tackle  the  hardest,  most  difficult 
job,  the  older  man  had  a  good 
record. 

It  was  just  that  he  was  somehow 
soured  on  life.  He  had  lost  a  younger 
brother  in  line  of  duty  one  night, 
during  an  emergency,  and  the  event 
had  left  a  deep  scar  on  his  soul.  He 
had  quit  going  to  church,  spoke  dis- 
paragingly of  faith  in  God,  and  had 
become  something  of  a  byword 
around  the  power  and  light  company. 

"There's  our  baby!"  Tom  Brenner 
eased  the  truck  to  a  stop.  It  skidded 
again,  almost  sliding  down  the  ditch 
on  the  right. 

Jeff  saw  the  wire  now,  dangling 
from  a  broken  thirty-foot  pole.  Tom, 
with  his  more  experienced  eye,  had 
spotted  it  first. 

It  looked  innocent  enough,  but 
Jeff  knew  that  it  carried  enough 
voltage   to   kill   a   man   instantly   if 


handled  wrong.  That  was  what  had 
happened  to  young  Brenner  two 
years  before. 

The  rain  that  froze  to  sleet  as  soon 
as  it  hit  the  ground  or  any  objects 
on  it,  pelted  Jeff's  face  as  he  got  out 
of  the  truck.  Although  he  was  far 
from  slow,  Tom  Brenner  had  already 
beaten  him  to  the  side  of  the  road. 
They  looked  down  into  the  ditch. 

Smooth  as  glass,  the  side  of  the 
ditch  offered  a  real  problem.  They'd 
have  to  get  down  it  slowly,  not  touch 
the  wires,  which  were  only  a  few 
feet  above  the  ground,  push  up  the 
pole  and  straighten  out  the  line  be- 
fore they  could  begin  repair  work. 

"I'm  smaller  and  thinner,"  Jeff  said 
slowly,  as  they  gazed  at  the  incline. 
"I've  got  a  better  chance  to  slip  under 
those  wires,  Tom!" 


Brenner  shook  his  head.  "I'm  in 
charge  here,  Hudson,  and  I'll  give 
the  directions." 

Before  Jeff  realized  what  was  hap- 
pening the  older  man  started  down 
the  sleet-covered  incline. 

LATER  Jeff  couldn't  tell  just 
what  happened.  He  didn't  know 
whether  Tom  misjudged  the  distance 
to  the  edge  of  the  ditch,  as  the  freez- 
ing rain  pelted  them,  or  whether  he 
just  couldn't  maintain  his  footing  as 
he  stepped  off. 

But  with  a  strange  pull  at  his- 
heart  that  left  him  breathless  for  a 
moment,  Jeff  suddenly  saw  the  older 
man  slip  down  the  embankment. 

His  yellow  helmet  flew  off,  his 
head  hit  the  ice-glazed  side  of  the 
ditch,     and     then     he     was     lying 
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stretched  out  in  the  ditch.  His  uncon- 
scious body  was  about  six  inches 
from  the  dangling  wire. 

Jeff  felt  his  heart  pounding  hard. 
Even  as  he  looked  at  the  silent  man 
in  the  ditch  below,  wondering  what 
to  do,  he  noticed  that  the  wind  was 
rising.  And  the  broken  pole,  almost 
snapped  off  completely,  was  swaying 
precariously. 

There  was  no  time  to  get  onto 
the  truck  phone  and  ask  for  rein- 
forcements. Anyway,  they  were 
strapped  for  men  as  it  was  in  such 
weather.  Every  available  man  was 
on  the  job,  somewhere. 

The  freezing  rain  was  cutting  into 
his  cheeks  as  Jeff's  mind  spun.  What 
could  he  do?  It  was  almost  impos- 
sible for  him  to  slide  down  the  ditch 
without  touching  Brenner  and  push- 
ing him  perhaps  into  contact  with  the 
wire. 

And  yet  he  had  to  do  something. 
He  couldn't  let  Brenner  remain 
there,  probably  come  to  and  reach 
up  and  touch  the  high  tension  strand. 

Or  worse — with  the  wind  rising, 
there  was  a  chance  the  pole  might 
snap  entirely,  and  the  wire  would 
then  fall  on  the  older  man. 

There  was  only  one  possible  way 
to  try  to  save  the  veteran.  Jeff 
stepped  carefully  to  the  back  of  the 
truck,  pulled  off  a  section  of  the  rope 
with  which  they  had  hoped  to  tighten 
the  pole  until  it  could  be  replaced 
during  better  weather,  and  tied  the 
end  to  the  truck. 

He  slid  the  other  end  of  the  rope 
down  the  slippery  side  of  the  ditch. 
Then  he  paused  on  top  of  the  high- 
way cut.  He  looked  down  at  the  man 
so  close  to  death  below. 


Jeff  felt  himself  strangely  warm, 
in  spite  of  the  cold,  stinging  nettles 
of  rain  and  sleet  that  hit  him  in  the 
face.  Was  he  doing  the  right  thing, 
endangering  his  own  life?  He,  too, 
had  responsibilities.  He,  too,  had  a 
family  to  support,  as  Tom  Brenner. 

Would  anyone  blame  him  if  he 
didn't  try  this  risky  almost  foolish 
attempt  to  pull  a  doomed  man  to 
safety? 

Jeff  thought  of  the  almost  blas- 
phemous remarks  Brenner  had  made 
about  God  and  the  church.  The 
thought  hit  the  younger  man  that  he 
must  try  to  reach  the  other,  try  to 
save  him. 

Jeff's  lips  formed  an  almost  audible 
prayer  as  he  slid  slowly  down  the 
bank.  If  ever,  he  needed  God's  help 
it  was  now. 

He  had  little  space  to  work  in. 
There  was  barely  enough  room  for 
both  Brenner's  body  and  his  as  he 
slipped  into  the  ditch. 

JEFF  was  breathing  heavily  as  he 
skidded  to  a  stop  next  to  the 
older  man.  Slowly,  gingerly,  he  tied 
the  rope  around  Brenner's  shoulders, 
then  propped  the  older  man  into  a 
half-seated  position,  to  better  slide 
him  up  the  slope. 

There  was  a  strange  sound  as  of 
cracking  wood.  Jeff  turned  and  saw 
the  pole  beginning  to  move  slowly  in 
their  direction.  If  it  fell  they  would 
both  be  killed  by  the  "hot"  wires. 

With  a  desperate  effort  he  reached 
out  and  pushed  with  all  his  might. 
The  pole  slowly  moved  to  an  upright 
position  again.  But  the  wind  was 
still  brisk,  and  Jeff  knew  that  soon 
the  pole  would  begin  to  fall  again. 
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His  mouth  felt  dry  as  he  looked 
around  him.  Would  they  both  be 
struck  by  the  wire?  Would  their 
emergency  mission  end  in  a  double 
tragedy?  No,  he  felt  God  wouldn't 
desert  him  now.  He  needed  him 
more  than  ever,  even  as  Tom  Bren- 
ner needed  Him. 

As  he  bent  over  the  stricken  man 
again,  hoping  that  the  pole  behind 


him  would  remain  upright,  Jeff  no- 
ticed the  other  man's  eyes  open. 
Slowly  the  injured  man  took  in  the 
situation.  He  didn't  say  anything,  but 
in  his  eyes  was  a  mute  appeal  for 
help.  Jeff  nodded  to  him. 

"Don't  worry,  we'll  get  out  of  this, 
Tom.  Just  don't  try  to  do  anything. 
Everything's  in  my  hands  now." 

After  he  said  it,  Jeff  realized  he 
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had    made    a    mistake.    Everything  Daily  Bible  ReadillgS 

wasn  t  in  his  hands,  but  in  God  s.  He 

remembered  a  verse  from  the  Bible,  FEBRUARY 

"My  times  are  in  thy  hand."  From  DAY                                    READING 

Psalms,  he  remembered.  He  prayed 

again  for  strength  and  help.  1 Mark  4:1-20 

The  pole  creaked  again,  began  to  2  Sunday Mark  4:30-33 

move    toward    them,     dangerously.  3 Mark  4:21-29 

The  wind  was  howling  now.  Jeff  real-        4 Matthew  13:24-30;  36-43 

ized  they  didn't  have  much  time.  5 Luke  13:20-21 

Then  he  found  himself  slowly  try-  6 Matthew   13:44-46 

ing  to  claw  his  way  up  the  side  of  7 Matthew  13:47-50 

the  ditch.  When  he  finally  reached  8 Matthew  18:23-35 

the  road,  he  sent  a  prayer  of  thanks-  9  Sunday Matthew  20:1-16 

giving    to    God    through    clenched  10 Matthew  21:28-32 

teeth.    He  had  made   it,   but   what  11 Matthew  21:33-46 

about  Tom?  12  Ash  Wednesday Matthew  25:14-30 

Quickly    Jeff    hopped    onto    the  13 Matthew  25:31-46 

truck,  started  the  motor,  slowly  eased  14 Luke  15:3-7 

the  vehicle  across  the  road,  pulling  15 John  10:1-18 

the  injured  man  to  safety.  Soon  Tom  16  Sunday Luke  7:36-50 

Brenner     was      on     the     highway,  17 Luke  10:25-37 

propped  up  against  the  vehicle.  18  Luke  12:16-21 

Just  as  he  started  to  speak,  the  19 Luke  12:35-48 

veteran     suddenly     motioned.     Jeff  20 Luke  13:6-9 

turned  and  saw  the  pole  snap  com-  21 Luke  15:8-10 

pletely,   saw  the  high  tension  wire  22 Luke  15:11-32 

almost  hit  the  ground.  23  Sunday Luke  16:1-13 

"That    high    tension    wire    would  24 Luke  16:19-31 

have  hit  me  right  on  the  head,"  Tom  25 Luke  18:1-8 

Brenner  said  slowly,   a  look  on  his  26 Luke  18:9-14 

face  Jeff  had  never  seen  before.  A  27 Luke  19:11-27 

chill  seemed  to  make  the  older  man  28 Matthew  25:1-13 

shudder  slightly.  "How  did  you  get  29 Luke  14:15-24 

me  up  here?" 

Jeff  smiled.   "You're  here.   That's  ptinTn  rwrnre 

the  most  important  thing,  Tom."  He  rMU  l  U  ^K^m  x  » 

hastened  to  add,  "Thanks  to  God."  Page    19,   Washington   Convention 

Tom    Brenner   nodded    slowly,    a  and   Visitors   Bureau;   pages   23,   59, 

strange  look  on  his  countenance.  "He  ^S;    Al,r    Force;    pag^    2f9>    gabion 

°                 ,    ,  L                            ,  Bachrach,     courtesy     White     House; 

must  have  wanted  to  give  me  another  page  57?  Troy  Kemper;  page  60,  U.S. 

chance,  Jeff,  for  some  reason."  Then  Army;  page  61,  Church  World  Service, 
he    grinned,    "Boy,    but    this    head 

hurts!"                                                  ■  ■  Love   God   .   .   .   and  your  neighbor. 
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Mi0y 
M<m 

of 
Valor 

By  Lawrence  P.  Fitzgerald 


GIDEON,  the  fourth  major  judge 
in  that  unsettled  period  of  He- 
brew history  (around  1100  B.C.) 
known  as  "the  period  of  the  Judges," 
was  called  a  "mighty  man  of  valor" 
(Judg.  6:12).  These  judges  were  not 
judges  who  ruled  upon  points  of  law. 
They  were  leaders,  military  com- 
manders, who  led  their  people  to 
victory  in  times  of  oppression. 

When  the  twelve  Hebrew  tribes 
came  into  Palestine  after  the  Exodus, 
they  had  not  yet  formed  themselves 
into  a  nation.  A  leader  would  arise 
here,  another  there.  In  all  there  were 
thirteen  of  these  judges.  My  Bible 
teacher  used  to  say:  "There  were 
thirteen  judges;  and  everyone  was 
a  woman  but  twelve."  This  was  his 
clever  way  of  helping  us  to  re- 
member there  was  one  woman  judge 
— Deborah! 

Here's  what  you'll  find  during  all 


this  period — a  fourfold  cycle.  1.  The 
people  would  sin.  They'd  fall  away 
from  allegiance  to  God  to  serve  other 
gods.  2.  God  would  punish  them. 
Other  tribes  like  the  Amorites  or  the 
Canaanites  would  attack  them;  and 
so  they  got  into  trouble.  3.  Then  they 
cried  unto  the  Lord.  They  were  peni- 
tent. 4.  Result:  God  would  send  a 
judge,  a  leader,  who  would  lead  the 
people  to  victory  over  those  who 
harassed  them.  Then  the  cycle  would 
start  all  over  again — the  people 
would  sin,  God  would  punish,  etc. 

The  Camel  Raids  of  the  Midianites 

At  this  particular  time,  the  time 
of  Gideon  (around  1150  B.C.),  the 
Hebrews  were  troubled  by  the  Mid- 
ianites, a  nomadic  tribe  of  Bedouins, 
who  pitched  their  tents  along  the 
Eastern  shore  of  the  Gulf  of  'Aqabah. 
They  would  mount  their  camels  and 
make  forays  on  the  Hebrews,  steal- 
ing their  grain  and  cattle  and  get 
away  unharmed.  After  a  day  of 
malicious  raiding,  they'd  camp  in 
their  tents  at  night,  eat  their  stolen 
food  and  the  next  day  they'd  go  at 
it  again.  It  was  a  contemptible  trick; 
the  Hebrews  were  losing  the  very 
sustenance  of  life  and  the  food  was 
going  to  marauders  who  had  done 
not  one  thing  to  raise  it.  This  went 
on,  we  are  told,  for  a  period  of  seven 
years.  The  people  learned  to  hide 
themselves  and  their  grain  for  which 
they'd  worked  so  hard  in  the  moun- 
tain caves. 

But  the  situation  became  desper- 
ate. "And  Israel  was  brought  very 
low  because  of  Midian"  (Judg.  6:6). 
So  no  wonder  they  cried  to  the  Lord 
for  help. 
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The  Call  of  Gideon 

God  heard  their  cry  of  distress  and 
raised  up  a  leader  to  put  a  stop  to 
these  wicked  deeds.  That  leader  was 
Gideon.  He  was  the  son  of  Joash 
of  the  clan  of  Abiezer  of  the  tribe  of 
Manasseh.  Here's  how  his  call  came. 

Gideon  was  beating  out  his  grain 
by  hand  in  the  secret  of  the  wine 
press  to  hide  it  from  the  thieving 
Midianites.  Suddenly  the  angel  of 
the  Lord  appeared  to  him  and  said: 
"The  Lord  is  with  you,  you  mighty 
man  of  valor"  (Judg.  6:12). 

Gideon's  reaction  was  natural. 
"Pray,  sir,  if  the  Lord  is  with  us, 
why  then  has  this  befallen  us?"  Why? 
Why?  Do  we  not  ask  the  same  ques- 
tion: If  God  is  with  me,  why  do  I 
suffer  this  sickness?  Why  did  I  lose 
this  loved  one?  Why  does  life  grind 
me  down? 

The  angel  did  not  take  time  to 
argue  but  said  simply:  "Go  in  this 
might  of  yours  and  deliver  Israel 
from  the  hand  of  Midian"  (Judg. 
6:14).  But  Gideon  was  hesitant.  He 
was  a  member  of  a  weak  clan.  He 
had  no  special  talents,  so  he  thought, 
for  this  assignment.  God's  answer 
was:  "But  I  will  be  with  you!" 
Gideon  himself  was  weak.  But 
Gideon  with  God  was  powerful.  The 
same  with  you — you  and  God  are  a 
majority.  Here  is  the  power  we  need 
— an  infilling  with  the  mighty  power 
of  God,  the  coming  of  the  divine 
dynamic  energy  to  enable  us  to  ful- 
fill our  mission  in  life. 

Still  weak  in  the  faith,  however, 
Gideon  asked  for  proof  that  God 
was  in  all  this.  As  an  answer  he  saw 
his  offering  consumed  by  fire.  And 
he  discovered  a  twofold  miracle:   a 


fleece  of  wool  on  the  grain  threshing 
floor  was  wet  with  dew  while  all 
around  the  ground  was  dry;  then 
the  fleece  was  dry  while  the  ground 
was  wet. 

But  before  Gideon  went  out  to 
fight  the  Midianites  something  had 
to  be  done  about  idolatry  in  his  own 
house.  His  father,  Joash,  had  built  an 
altar  to  Baal,  the  fertility  god  of  the 
Canaanites.  Thus  we  see  how  some 
of  the  Israelites  adopted  the  pagan 
practices  of  the  lowlanders  in  their 
new  country.  These  religious  cus- 
toms even  involved  cohabitation  with 
temple  prostitutes.  So  God  instructed 
Gideon  to  tear  down  the  altar  to 
Baal  and  build  one  to  Jehovah.  Again 
Gideon  was  afraid — of  his  own  fam- 
ily as  well  as  the  men  of  the  city. 
Apparently  idolatry  had  quite  a  hold 
on  these  people.  But  Gideon  took 
ten  men  of  his  servants  and  went  by 
night  and  smashed  the  Baalite  altar. 

The  Battle  of  Jezreel 

Now  "the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  took 
possession  of  Gideon"  (Judg.  6:34) 
and  he  gathered  together  his  follow- 
ers (we  can  hardly  call  it  an  army) 
— 32,000  of  them — to  fight  against 
the  Midianites.  There  were  135,000 
Midianites.  The  odds  needed  to  be 
even  greater  so  God  would  gain 
great  glory.  Accordingly,  God  asked 
Gideon  to  reduce  his  forces.  Twenty- 
two  thousand  were  sent  home  be- 
cause they  were  afraid.  The  10,000 
remaining  was  still  too  large.  So 
God  told  Gideon  to  test  these  men 
out  while  they  were  getting  a  drink. 
Those  who  lapped  water  like  a  dog, 
putting  their  hands  to  their  mouth, 
were  set  aside.  There  were  300  of 
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these;  they  were  alert  and  able  so 
they  became  Gideon's  army — 
Gideon  and  his  300!  If  300  could 
defeat  135,000  surely  this  would 
bring  great  glory  to  God. 

So  Gideon  went  forth  with  his  300. 
Read  about  the  ruse  he  employed — 
the  division  of  his  men,  the  blowing 
of  the  trumpets,  the  breaking  of  the 
jars,  the  flashing  of  the  torches.  It 
was  brilliant  strategy  and  timing  and 
every  soldier  (follower)  played  his 
part  well.  "They  stood  every  man 
in  his  place  round  about  the  camp" 

'  (Judg.  7:21).  And  the  entire  army 
of  the  Midianites  was  routed  as  the 

[  300  cried:   "A  sword  for  the  Lord 

!  and  for  Gideon!"  (Judg.  7:20). 

The  two  Midianite  princes  were 

J  killed;  and  more  than  120,000  men. 

|  And  Gideon  and  his  300  kept  pur- 
suing the  remaining  15,000  and  the 
two  kings,  pushing  them  back  across 
the  Jordan  where  finally  the  victory 

1  was  complete  and  the  kings  killed. 

I  Thus  ended  the  raids  of  the 
Midianites  on  the  crops  of  the  He- 
brews. Gideon  had  proved  himself 
a  great  leader — a  man  of  ingenuity 
and  wisdom  and  power.  It  is  not  sur- 
prising that  the  people  wanted  to 
make  him  king.  But  he  was  a  humble 
man,  too,  and  refused.  "The  Lord 
will  rule  over  you,"  he  said  simply 
(Judg.    8:23). 

This  is  why  Gideon  was  "a  mighty 
man  of  valor" — he  let  God  possess 
him  completely.  With  this  power 
you  and  I  can  conquer  today  all 
those  forces  of  evil  that  seek  to  de- 
stroy us!  ■  ■ 

When  two  egotists  meet,  it's  a  case  of 
an  I  for  an  I. — Jnl.  Am.  Med.  Assn. 


The  Beggar  Poet 

By  Richard  R.  Smith 
PRAYER  FOR  ONENESS 

Our  Father,  grant  that  men  may  see 

Thy  image  in  every  man. 

There  are  children  of  thy  fold 

We  do  not  understand; 

And  there  are  others  who  differ,  too, 

In  race  and  faith  and  skin; 

Their  heritage  is  still  the  love 

That  Thou  hast  given  men. 

Though  not  alike,  Lord,  make  us  one; 

We   share   a   common   fate; 

And  help  men  breach  the  barricades 

Of  prejudice  and  hate. 

THE  PROPER  TIME 

I  know  that  the  future's  uncertain. 
I  know  that  the  years  hurry  past. 
I  know  that  tomorrow's  illusive. 
I  know  that  today  will  not  last. 
I  know  I  must  make  a  decision; 
One  life  is  all  God  will  allow. 
I  know   that   the   time   to   accept   him 
Can  never  be  better  than  now. 

MY  RESEARCH 

You  say  God  is  not  real  and  yet  I  know; 
I  have  my  laboratory  deep  inside 
Where  evidence  is  gathered  through  the 

years, 
And  all  my  experiments  are  tried. 
I  searched  the  end  result  of  other  lives 
And  every  test  my  faith  was  subject  to; 
My  reason  said  my  findings  were  correct 
My  spirit  testified  my  God  was  true. 

51 


Portable  Parables 


By  Haydn  L.  Gilmore 


THE  SONGBIRD  is  a  reservoir  of 
melody.  A  slide  transparency 
projects  a  full  picture.  A  transistor 
radio  receives  all  networks.  Small 
items  have  capacity,  and  are  port- 
able. Today,  people  travel  light  and 
sometimes  think  light.  Lowly  but  po- 
tent, there  is  portable  wisdom — the 
proverb. 

Proverbs  are  handles  on  truth  to 
make  it  portable. 

In  the  Hebrew,  "proverb"  comes 
from  the  word  "likeness"  or  "com- 
parison." A  proverb  is  a  parable 
condensed  to  transistor  size.  The 
proverb  is  a  simile  boiled  to  crystal 
clear  form.  It  is  the  maple  sugar  of 
the  Word.  These  condensed  state- 
ments are  stories  in  miniature — port- 
able parables. 

In  the  history  of  the  nations, 
proverbs  are  universal,  striking,  short, 
useful,  and  sometimes  amusing.  They 
are  the  most  pleasant  form  of  "re- 
proof" known  to  man,  less  costly 
than  that  school  of  long  duration, 
experience.  For  proverbs  reflect  the 
collective  experiences  of  a  people. 

For  example,  take  the  Spanish 
proverb,  "He  who  loves  you  makes 
you  weep."  Disciplined  sons  (or 
chastened  lovers)    grasp  its  appeal. 
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Akin  is  the  German,  "Better  the 
child  cry  than  the  father." 

Various  cultures  point  their  wis- 
dom in  any  direction.  The  Chinese 
assert  crisply,  "Talk  does  not  cook 
rice."  A  verbal  vignette  of  Turkey: 
"He  who  speaks  the  truth  must  have 
one  foot  in  the  stirrup."  In  Africa, 
"Don't  curse  the  crocodile's  mother 
before  you  cross  the  river."  The  Rus- 
sians, famed  for  the  proverb  from 
dacha  to  international  podium,  aver, 
"Where  there  are  no  fish,  even  a 
crawfish  calls  himself  a  fish."  From 
bitter  experience  the  Hungarians 
assert,  "A  wise  man  doesn't  make 
the  goat  his  gardener." 

Servicemen,  like  anyone,  can  profit 
from  the  ethnic  proverbs  of  the 
world.  Herbert  Hoover  revived  the 
old  English  proverb,  "Choose  a  wife 
by  ear,  and  not  by  eye."  There  are 
many  that  could  write  a  book,  if  not 
an  autobiography,  on  this  one. 

Some  can  garner  their  greatest 
profit  from  old  China:  "A  man  can 
unlearn  drunkenness,  when  sober, 
by  observing  the  behavior  of  a 
drunken  man." 

The  proverb  gains  vigor,  in  many 
cases,  from  a  wry  twist.  One  ob- 
serves the  French  presenting  truths, 


tongue  in  jowl,  such  as,  "There  is  no 
dying  by  proxy."  Though  charitable 
to  ourselves  and  our  fellowmen,  how 
can  one  forget  Voltaire's  acerbic: 
"When  I  see  a  man  come  smiling,  I 
know  that  either  something  good  has 
happened  to  him,  or  that  something 
bad  has  happened  to  his  friend." 
(Hopefully,  the  converse  might  not 
be  true.) 

CULTURAL  proverbs  of  the  world 
differ  from  proverbs  of  the 
Word.  The  biblical  proverb  places 
man's  behavior  in  the  light  of  God. 
Of  Proverbs  Moorehead  declares, 
"We  have  the  divine  path  for  human 
conduct.  .  .  .  God's  government  of 
the  world,  and  our  own  happiness 
here,  if  we  maintain  our  earthly  re- 
lationships according  to  God.  It 
keeps  turning  a  powerful  light  on  the 
dark  and  dangerous  places;  it  un- 
folds that  deep  law  which  applies  so 
universally,  'Whatsoever  a  man  sows 
that  shall  he  also  reap';  it  points  out 
with  marvelous  clearness  that  a  false 
step  may  lead  to  bitter  consequences; 
and  it  contrasts  false  ways  with 
right,  the  path  of  life  with  the  path 
of  death." 

Biblical  proverbs  relate  man's  ex- 
perience to  God.  The  Book  of  Prov- 
erbs contains,  in  this  regard,  guid- 
ance, encouragement,  warning,  and 
|  refreshing  cheer — all  of  it  mentally 
portable. 

Solomon,  who  preceded  Socrates 
and  Aristotle  by  seven  hundred 
years,  doubtless  used  human  re- 
search as  he  compiled  his  3,000 
proverbs  (1  Kings  4:34).  (Much  in 
1  the  manner  that  the  Apostle  Luke 
would  later  use  existing  human  evi- 


dence, Lk.  1:1-4).  The  inspiration, 
or  "breathing,"  of  God  the  Holy 
Spirit  resulted  in  recorded  wisdom. 
It  reveals  the  proper  "walk  of  the 
feet"  in  a  world  of  shadows. 

The  Book  of  Proverbs  is  longer 
than  any  of  the  gospels.  In  its  own 
sphere,  Proverbs  holds  its  own  as  a 
vehicle  of  expression  in  Holy  Writ. 

In  the  beginning,  1:1-7,  the  Book 
of  Proverbs  indicates  its  thesis.  Then, 
it  plunges  into  things  that  help  or 
hurt  men;  namely,  words,  women, 
opportunity,  drinking,  suffering,  suc- 
cess, riches,  and  almost  anything  else 
that  bears  on  life.  For  example,  bad 
company  (1:10-19)  and  loose  living 
(5:29-35)  are  deplored.  Intemper- 
ance (at  the  table)  is  thoroughly 
unhinged  (23:1-3).  If  you  want  a 
good  shaking  on  the  subject  of  alco- 
holism, read  Proverbs  23:29-35. 
Here,  as  professional  psychiatrists 
have  averred,  is  one  of  the  most  ade- 
quate pieces  of  literature  on  this  sub- 
ject. One  of  the  most  common  and 
least  denounced  sins  of  the  age — 
indolence — is  excoriated  in  passages 
such  as  Proverbs  10:4,  5.  Little 
doubt,  this  is  God's  transistorized 
wisdom,  temperate  of  language,  con- 
cise, frightening,  descriptive,  and 
salutary. 

Some  non-biblical  proverbs  con- 
tribute to  godly  living  also.  Note 
two  examples  from  Spurgeon's  Salt 
Cellars:  "God  is  no  man's  debtor,  but 
every  man's  creditor."  (Put  another 
way,  "God  never  remains  in  debt  to 
any  man.")  Also,  "Satan  promises 
the  best,  and  pays  the  worst."  (This 
recurs  in:  "The  Devil  has  no  happy, 
old  men.")  Admittedly,  these  prov- 
erbs   have    common    sense    for    a 
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mother  and  the  Bible  for  a  father. 

Proverbs  have  four  distinct  traits 
which  they  constantly  emphasize: 

1.  Godliness  is  true  wisdom,  for 
men  must  know  that  there  is  no  wis- 
dom apart  from  God  and  his  ways. 
The  hymn  says,  "Seek  ye  for  pleas- 
ure in  pathways  unholy,  hope  ye  for 
wisdom  in  wandering  from  God? 
Shame  and  sorrow  await  the  votaries 
of  folly;  earth  has  no  comfort  not 
found  in  his  blood." 

2.  Wisdom  involves  behavior.  Un- 
less truth  affects  the  behavior  of  man 
it  is  not  valid  wisdom.  Wisdom, 
from  the  manward  side,  is  self- 
possession  and  proper  action. 

3.  Behavior  is  related  to  God. 
Every  area  of  life  and  every  psy- 
chological need  is  fulfilled  by  orien- 
tation to  the  person  of  God. 

4.  The  divine  viewpoint  is  neces- 
sary in  practical  matters.  This  fact  is 
widely  ignored  in  the  world  today; 
but  nevertheless,  it  is  the  raison 
d'etre  of  the  biblical  proverb. 

Of  course,  in  portable  parables  the 
truths  of  wisdom  are  readily  grasped, 
remembered,  and  repeated.  For  wis- 
dom is  not  verbose;  it  is  concrete, 
direct,  and   (surprisingly)   simple. 

The  proverb  reaches  its  apogee  in 
the  biblical  proverb. 

The  biblical  proverb  is  the  inscrip- 
tion on  the  die  of  faith  that  comes 
out  on  the  coin  of  works. 

WHAT  are  some  biblical  prov- 
erbs that  apply  to  the  ser- 
viceman? Helpful  and  stimulating 
passages  are  too  numerous  to  men- 
tion, but  let  us  turn  to  a  few  of  them. 
Proverbs  3:7,  8  says,  "Be  not 
wise   in   your   own   eyes;    fear   the 
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Lord,  and  turn  away  from  evil.  It 
will  be  healing  to  your  flesh  and  re- 
freshment to  your  bones."  In  this 
passage  the  Segond  French  version 
translates  "flesh,"  literally,  as  mus- 
cles." The  verb  clearly  comes  from 
the  word  meaning  "medicine."  Thus, 
our  phrase  would  be,  in  full  justice 
to  the  text,  "Medicine  for  the 
nerves." 

Now  take  the  latter  part  of  the 
verse,  "Refreshment  to  your  bones." 
This  is  quite  literally,  moisture,  or 
refreshment  to  your  bones. 

Here  in  the  Bible  is  a  clear  intima- 
tion of  psychosomatic  medicine.  It 
is  most  important  for  us  to  know  that 
this  text  refers  to  the  best  available 
means  of  mental  health,  which  is  to 
turn  from  evil.  Such  a  plan  appears 
to  be  simple;  however,  the  medicine 
must  be  practiced,  and  not  merely 
"taken." 

Take  a  look  at  Proverbs,  chapter 
7.  Here  the  steps  of  sexual  tempta- 
tion are  described.  (Who  said  that 
this  book  is  not  practical?  The  ac- 
celeration of  sin's  pattern  is  a  power- 
ful and  clear  warning  to  every  man. 
If  every  serviceman  memorized  Prov- 
erbs, chapters  5  through  7,  and, 
better  yet,  applied  it  to  his  life,  the 
moral  problems  of  military  service 
could  be  cleared  up  once  and  for  all. 
Well,  perhaps  not  quite,  but  many 
more  clear-cut  moral  decisions  might 
be  made  by  those  individuals  who 
confronted  the  language  and,  better 
yet,  the  truth  of  the  blunt  and 
straightforward  old  Book  of  Prov- 
erbs. For  this  book  is  directed  to 
young  men,  and  this  is  unique  even 
for  the  Bible. 

Proverbs,   a  link   of  language   to 


wisdom,  could  save  many  a  man  who 
is  about  to  go  "like  a  bird  fluttering 
straight  into  the  net — never  dream- 
ing its  life  is  in  danger,  till  its  heart 
is  pierced  by  an  arrow"  (Prov.  7:23, 
Moffatt).  The  Book  of  Proverbs  is 
running  counter  to  the  moral  laxity 
of  the  sixties,  but  it  is  running  in  the 
right  direction,  ".  .  .  like  the  light  of 
dawn,  which  shines  brighter  and 
brighter  until  full  day"  (Prov.  4:18). 
The  bright,  eager  "playboys"  of  this 
age  might  ask  themselves,  "Why 
run,  if  you're  on  the  wrong  road?" 
The  wise  Christian,  guarded  and 
guided  by  God's  wisdom,  has  his 
lamp  ready,  for  Christ  is  coming; 
and  then,  lamp  cast  away,  it  will  be 
daybreak  at  last.  Proverbs  looks  to 
the  future,  but  has  its  feet  very  much 
on  the  ground  in  the  present. 

The  nearest  thing  to  the  direct 
control  of  the  present  and  the  future 
is  that  most  restless  of  all  members, 
the  tongue.  Proverbs  is  a  textbook 
and  technical  manual  on  the  use  of 
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"Nothing's  the  matter.  We  just  ran  out 
of  nice   things  to  say  to  each   other." 


this  vital  organ.  How  plain,  for  ex- 
ample, is  Proverbs  21:23:  "He  who 
keeps  his  mouth  and  his  tongue 
keeps  himself  out  of  trouble."  It  is 
one  thing  to  wax  morally  eloquent 
about  the  loose  woman,  ".  .  .  the  ad- 
venturess with  her  smooth  words" 
(Prov.  7:5),  and  another  to  control 
our  own  tongue  in  ordinary  living. 
This  is  what  we  can  have,  and  this  is 
where  the  Proverbs  lead  us,  when 
our  lips  speak  "what  is  right"  (Prov. 
23:16). 

But  then  again,  is  it  not  true  that 
from  the  mouth  pours  forth  our 
truest  self?  Proverbs  15:2  says,  "The 
mouths  of  fools  pour  out  folly."  Our 
Lord  declared,  "Out  of  the  abun- 
dance of  the  heart  his  mouth  speaks" 
(Lk.  6:45). 

Although  proverbs  are  concerned 
with  the  outward,  the  practical,  and 
the  life,  we  should  remember  that  it 
is  well  to  "guard  your  inner  self,  for 
so  you  live  and  prosper"  (Prov.  4: 
23,  Moffatt).  Can  we  carry  truth  to 
our  hearts?  Yes,  and  then  our  car- 
riage (or  behavior)  will  be  accord- 
ing to  the  plan  of  God.  And  when 
we  are  in  that  plan,  the  rewards  are 
great;  Proverbs,  chapter  29,  uses  ex- 
pressions "sing  and  rejoice,"  "delight 
to  your  heart."  Why,  it  almost 
sounds  like  the  Psalms! 

What  can  be  more  enjoyable  or 
vital  than  walking  in  God's  paths? 
Let  none  say  that  God's  truth  is  too 
bulky  to  carry  into  the  work  area,  or 
home,  or  the  marketplace.  There  is 
no  mind  too  simple  or  too  weighted 
to  refrain  from  the  proverb. 

Young  men  of  all  ages,  turn  back 
to  the  pages  of  God's  portable  para- 
bles. ■  ■ 
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AROUND  THE  WORLD  QUIZ 

by  Joseph  C.  Stacey 

YOU'VE  all  heard  of  the  "Panama  Canal/'  of  course,  and  of 
"Brazilian  nuts/'  and  of  "Persian  cats."  Well,  listed  below,  but 
in  jumbled  fashion,  are  twenty  other  such  animal,  vegetable  and 
mineral  "items"  (places,  things,  etc.),  which  are  preceded  by  the 
name  of  a  country.  See  if  you  can  match  up  at  least  14  correctly 
for  a  passing  score;  15-to-18  is  good;  19-20  excellent. 


1.  SIAMESE 

2.  ARABIAN 

3.  SWISS 

4.  GERMAN 

5.  SPANISH 

6.  CHINA 

7.  TURKISH 

8.  MEXICAN 

9.  CANADIAN 

10.  HUNGARIAN 

11.  SCOTLAND 

12.  FRENCH 

13.  ENGLISH 

14.  PANAMA 

15.  INDIAN 

16.  AMERICAN 

17.  GREEK 

18.  RUSSIAN 

19.  LIBYAN 

20.  SWEDISH 


(a)  Wolfhound 

(b)  Hat 

(c)  Turnip 

(d)  Cat 

(e)  Eagle 

(f)  Desert 

(g)  Stallion 
(h)   Walnut 
(i)   Silver 
(j)   Fire 
(k)   Sea 

(1)   Goulash 

(m)   Cheese 

(n)   Tobacco 

(o)  Yard 

(p)   Jumping  Beans 

(q)   Armada 

(r)   Ocean 

(s)   Horn 

(t)   Bacon 

(Turn  to  page  61  for  answers) 
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BIRTHPLACE  OF  DWIGHT  D.  EISENHOWER 


THIS  two-story  white  frame  dwelling  in  Denison,  Texas,  in  which 
former  President  Dwight  D.  Eisenhower  was  born  on  October  14, 
1890,  has  been  restored  to  the  way  it  was  at  the  time  of  the  President's 
birth.  His  father,  David  J.  (Jack)  Eisenhower,  worked  in  the  Missouri, 
Kansas,  and  Texas  Railroad  shops  at  the  time  Dwight  was  born,  and 
the  family  lived  in  this  comfortable  house  at  the  corner  of  South 
Lamar  Avenue  and  Day  Street  in  Denison,  a  small  town  north  of 
Dallas.  The  house  had  been  built  about  ten  years  before  the  date 
when  Dwight  was  born  in  the  downstairs  bedroom  on  the  right.  The 
Eisenhowers  were  renters  at  the  time  they  lived  here.  The  furniture 
that  had  been  in  use  in  the  home  when  the  President  was  born  was 
not  available  for  restorative  purposes,  but  a  quilt  made  by  Mrs.  Ida 
Elizabeth  Eisenhower,  his  mother,  was  obtained  and  is  displayed  on 
the  bed  in  the  room  where  Dwight  was  born.  Appropriate  furnishings 
were  placed  in  the  house  during  a  period  when  it  was  cared  for  by 
the  Gold  Star  Mothers  of  Denison.  The  Eisenhower  Birthplace  Founda- 
tion, Inc.,  also  aided  in  the  restoration  work,  and  the  property  was 
deeded  in  1948  to  the  Texas  State  Parks  Board. 

— Troy  Kemper 
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Almighty  God,  thou  who  didst  call 
Abraham  to  pioneer,  to  take  the  road 
no  one  else  had  ever  traveled,  speak 
thou  to  my  dull  and  slothful  heart. 
I  am  too  prone  to  stay  here,  to  be 
self-satisfied,  to  go  to  sleep.  Awaken 
me,  shake  me,  push  me  out  into  new 
channels.  Hold  before  me,  O  God, 
the  challenge  of  the  greater  goal. 
Help  me  to  get  out  of  this  rut  and 
move  on  and  up  in  life.  In  the  name 
of  Jesus  Christ,  my  inspiration,  my 
ideal.  Amen. 

Lord,  we  are  grateful  for  the 
mighty  men  of  the  past,  for  men  like 
Washington  and  Lincoln  and  Jeffer- 
son and  other  pioneers  whose  vision 
and  courage  laid  a  firm  foundation 
on  which  America  has  been  built.  We 
thank  thee  for  the  fires  of  freedom 
which  burned  in  their  souls;  we  still 
feel  their  warmth.  Raise  up  today, 
we  pray  thee,  men  like  them  who 
find  their  resources  in  God,  men  who 
are  righteous,  men  who  are  willing 
to  sacrifice  for  God  and  country, 
men  who  have  the  qualities  of  great 
leadership.  In  spite  of  all  these  men 
of  old  did,  our  Father,  we  know 
their  work  is  unfinished.  Give  us  the 
faith  and  the  courage  to  dedicate  our 
lives — all  that  we  have  and  are — to 
this  unfinished  task.  Through  Jesus 
Christ,  our  Lord.  Amen. 
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Heavenly  Father,  we  pray  for 
steadfastness.  We  are  too  prone  to 
give  up,  to  turn  aside.  In  our  weak- 
ness we  are  enchanted  by  the  glitter 
of  the  forbidden  path  and  we  take 
it.  Then  we  are  sorry.  Help  us  rather 
to  follow  in  the  footsteps  of  the 
Master  of  men  who  steadfastly  set 
his  face  to  go  up  to  Jerusalem  and 
would  not  turn  back.  Give  us  the 
strength  to  take  the  hard  right 
against  the  easy  wrong.  Through 
Jesus  Christ,  our  power.  Amen. 

Holy  Father,  thou  who  art  the 
God  of  all  men  and  the  God  of  all 
that  is  in  each  man,  do  thou  help 
us  to  control  the  tongue.  It  is  a  little 
member  but  full  of  power.  Like 
the  bit  guides  the  horse,  like  the  rud- 
der guides  the  ship,  so  the  tongue 
guides  us— either  toward  foulness 
and  obscenity  or  toward  words  that 
praise  God  and  please  God.  Some  of 
us,  Lord,  need  our  vocabularies  re- 
vised. Help  us  to  take  out  curse 
words,  and  slang  words,  and  careless 
words,  and  cruel  words,  and  slander- 
ous words  and  substitute  lovely 
words,  kind  words,  truthful  words, 
and  words  of  gratitude  and  praise. 
Let  the  words  of  my  mouth  and  the 
meditation  of  my  heart,  be  acceptable 
in  thy  sight,  O  Lord,  my  Rock  and 
my  Redeemer.  Amen. 


BRIEF  NEWS  ITEMS 


German  Theologians  in  the  U.S. 

Ten  German  Protestant  theologi- 
ans recently  visited  in  the  U.S.  as 
guests  of  the  United  Church  of 
Christ.  They  are  studying  church  life 
in  America.  Next  summer  ten  Ameri- 
can pastors  will  make  a  similar  visit 
to  Germany. 

World  Methodist  Conference  on 
Family  Life 

World  Methodists  are  planning  a 
conference  on  family  life  to  be  held 
in  London,  England,  in  August, 
1966. 

Gifts  to  Churches 

The  NCC  reports  that  members 
of  42  Protestant  churches  in  the  U.S. 
gave  a  record  figure  of  $2,799,670,- 
577  to  their  churches  during  1962. 
The  per  capita  giving  of  $312.58  of 
the  Free  Methodists  heads  the  list. 

A  Year  in  Japan 

Cynthia  Wineman,  a  senior  at 
Western  College  for  Women,  Ox- 
ford, Ohio,  spent  last  year  as  a 
junior  at  International  Christian  Uni- 
versity in  Tokyo,  Japan.  She  says, 
"I  think  my  most  unforgettable 
memory  of  Japan  will  always  be  the 
family  with  whom  I  lived  ...  It 
was  through  them  that  I  learned 
most  about  Japan  ..." 

Ft.  Dix  Retreat 

The  Fort  Dix  Chapter  of  the 
PMOC  held  a  retreat  for  soldiers  of 
the  2nd  and  4th  Training  Regiments 


at  Mt.  Misery  Conference  Grounds, 
Oct.  26-27,  1963.  The  theme  was: 
"The  Whole  Man  for  the  Whole 
Gospel."  It  was  attended  by  sixty 
men. 

Revolutionary  Christianity 

In  an  address  at  Macon,  Ga.,  Wm. 
C.  Sullivan,  Asst.  Director  of  the 
FBI,  said:  "The  truly  revolutionary 
character  of  Christianity,"  rather 
than  that  of  communism,  "is  ideally 
suited  to  deal  with  the  problems  of 
our  revolutionary  age."  He  pointed 
out  that  "Christianity  first  taught 
the  radical  doctrine  of  the  natural 
equality  of  all  men  as  children  of 
God  redeemed  by  Christ." 


Col  Irwin  H.  Dregne,  Base  Commander 
(right),  extends  congratulations  to  Lt 
Col  Nolan  C.  Hatcher  for  receiving 
General  Commission's  Appreciation 
Certificate  as  outstanding  Protestant 
layman  at  Wheelus  Air  Base,  North 
Africa,  while  Chaplain,  Col,  A.  E.  K. 
Brenner   (left)   looks  on. 
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Participants  in  Laymen's  Sunday,  October  1963,  at  U.S.  Army  Depot  Japan 
Chapel,  ZAMA,  (1-r);  Capt  Paul  Darnauer,  John  Sikes,  Lt  Col  Douglas 
Behenna,  SP/5  Paul  Fleshman,  and  M/Sgt  James  Cantrell. 


1965  Christian  Endeavor 
Convention 

The  1965  Convention  of  the  In- 
ternational Society  of  Christian  En- 
deavor will  meet  in  Dallas,  Texas, 
July  6-10.  More  than  2,500  delegates 
are  expected  to  attend. 

Washington  Pilgrimage 

The  14th  Annual  Pilgrimage 
sponsored  by  the  Religious  Heritage 
of  America,  Inc.,  will  be  held  in 
Washington,  D.C.,  June  25-27,  1964. 
The  address  of  RHA  is  636  Wood- 
ward Rldg.,  Washington,  D.C. 
20005. 

East  Asia  Assembly 

The  East  Asia  Youth  Assembly 
will  convene  in  the  Philippines,  De- 
cember 28,  1964-January  8,  1965. 
The  theme  of  the  assembly  will  be: 
"Christ,  the  Life  .  .  .  the  Life  and 
Service  of  Christian  Youth  in  Asia 
Today."  Five  hundred  to  seven 
hundred  delegates  are  expected. 

Persons  wishing  to  be  considered 
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as  part  of  the  U.S.  delegation  should 
contact  The  Dept.  of  Youth  Work, 
National  Council  of  Churches,  Room 
723,  475  Riverside  Drive,  New 
York  27,  N.Y.  (Also  Near  East— see 
following  page.) 

Navy  Choir 

The  choir  at  the  U.S.  Naval  Sta- 
tion, Washington,  D.C.  is  enjoying 
a  wide  and  growing  reputation  for 
their  spirited  and  professional  rendi- 
tions, according  to  Capt.  H.  F.  Rom- 
mel, CO  of  the  Naval  Station. 

Infectious  Syphilis  Up 

Social  Health  News  reports  that 
infectious  syphilis  for  the  fiscal  year 
of  1963  increased  9.8  per  cent  over 
1962,  to  a  total  of  22,046  cases.  The 
number  of  gonorrhea  cases  increased 
3.7  per  cent,  to  a  total  of  270,042. 

Adult  Education  Fellowships 

Indiana  University  announces  the 
availability  of  some  fellowships  for 


those  who  pursue  adult  education 
careers  in  religious  institutions.  The 
fellowships  range  from  $500  to 
$1,500  per  year.  For  application 
form  and/or  information  write 
Bureau  of  Studies  in  Adult  Educa- 
tion, Owen  Hall,  Indiana  University, 
Bloomington,   Ind.     47405. 

100,000th  Retreatant 

Recently  the  United  States  Armed 
Forces  Religious  Retreat  House, 
Berchtesgaden,  Germany,  welcomed 
its  100,000th  retreatant.  Retreatants 
at  Berchtesgaden  engage  in  private 
and  corporate  worship  and  study 
classes. 

Near  East  Youth  Assembly 

The  Near  East  Youth  and  Student 
Assembly  will  convene  in  Lebanon 
July  3-13,    1964  under  the  theme, 


"Behold  I  Am  Making  All  Things 
New."  The  160  delegates  will  op- 
erate in  Arabic,  Greek,  and  English. 

Revolution  in  Communications 

The  February  1964  issue  of  the 
International  Journal  of  Religious 
Education  Association  will  be  a 
special  issue  on  "Revolution  in  Com- 
munications." 1 — 5  copies  will  cost 
75  cents  each;  6 — 19,  50  cents  each. 
IJORE's  address  is:  Box  303,  New 
York,  N.Y.     10027. 


ANSWERS 

"Around  the  World  Quiz" 
(See  page  56) 

1-d,  2-g,  3-m,  4-i,  5-q,  6-k,  7-n,  8-p, 
9-t,  10-1,  ll-o,  12-s,  13-h,  14-b,  15- 
r,  16-e,  17-j,  18-a,  19-f,  20-c. 


First  Christian  Rural  Overseas  Program  food-for-work  project  in  Greece 
in  which  147  men  and  274  women  worked  on  system  to  irrigate  400  acres 
near  site  of  ancient  Greek  theater  at  Dodoni. 
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February   is  American   Music   Month.   It   is   Heart  Month.   And   it   is 
American  History  Month.   February  has   29   days   this  year,  for  this 
is  a  leap  year. 
Feb.  2.  Last  Sunday  of  Youth  Week.  Also  the  4th  Sunday  after  Epiphany. 

On  this  day  Jesus  was  presented  in  the  Temple.  Hold  it — Feb.  2  is  also 

Ground  hog  Day.  Legend  says  the  ground  hog  comes  out  on  this  day 

to  look  for  its  shadow.  If  it  sees  it  (that  means  a  day  of  sunshine),  it 

goes  back  to  sleep  for  six  weeks.  But  if  it  is  cloudy  and  shadowless,  the 

ground  hog  stays  out.  That  means  an  early  spring. 
Feb.  6-12.  Boy  Scout  Week. 
Feb.  7-13.  Annual  Meeting  of  the  Division  of  Christian  Education,  NCC, 

Cincinnati,  Ohio. 
Feb.  8-15.  Edison  Pageant  of  Light,  Ft.  Myers,  Fla.,  in  honor  of  Thomas 

Edison,  born  on  Feb.  11,  1847. 
Feb.  9.  5th  Sunday  after  Epiphany.  This  Sunday  recalls  the  Transfiguration 

of  Christ.  Also  Race  Relations  Sunday. 
Feb.  9.  Wm.  Henry  Harrisons  birthday.  9th  president  of  the  U.S.A.  born 

in  1773. 
Feb.  9-15.  Crime    Prevention   Week.    "To    alert   America    to    the    growing 

menace  and  cost  of  crime  and  to  stimulate  interest  in  crime  prevention." 
Feb.  12.  Abraham  Lincoln's  birthday.  Born  1809.  Also  National  Christian 

College  Day.  This  is  Ash  Wednesday  and  the  beginning  of  Lent. 
Feb.  14.  St.    Valentine's   Day.    Don't   forget   that   box   of   candy   for   your 

mother  and  your  girl. 
Feb.  14.  World  Day  of  Prayer.  "To  unite  Christians  in  a  bond  of  prayer  and 

Christian  fellowship  with  others  around  the  world." 
Feb.  16.  1st  Sunday  in  Lent.  Also  Universal  Day  of  Prayer  for  Students. 
Feb.  16-23.  Brotherhood  Week.  "Period  of  rededication  to  the  Judaeo-Chris- 

tian  concept  of  the  brotherhood  of  man  under  the  fatherhood  of  God." 
Feb.  18-20.  National    Council,    Protestant    Episcopal    Church,    Greenwich, 

Conn. 
Feb.  22.  George  Washington's  birthday.  Born  1732. 
Feb.  23.  2nd  Sunday  in  Lent.  Also  Heart  Sunday.  Climax  of  Heart  Month. 

Voluntary  contributions  received  for  support  of  nationwide   attack   on 

diseases  of  the  heart. 

COMING  EVENTS:  March  8:  One  Great  Hour  of  Sharing.  Purpose:  To 
secure  funds  for  the  churches'  ministry  in  world  relief  and  rehabilitation. 
Always  observed  on  the  4th  Sunday  of  Lent. 

March  29-May  17.  Easter  to  Pentecost.  The  purpose  of  this  annual  inter- 
denominational observance  of  the  "Fifty  Great  Days"  is  to  help  conserve 
the  pre-E aster  evangelistic  results. 
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THROUGHOUT  this  issue  of  THE  LINK  you  will  find  four 
articles  prepared  not  only  for  individual  reading  but  also  for 
group  discussion.  The  ideas  found  in  these  articles  may  also  be  helpful 
to  lay  leaders  as  they  prepare  talks  or  sermons. 

1.  Life's  Basic  Mission   {page  15) 

Bible  Material:  Acts  9:15,  16;  Luke  19:10;  John  20:21 

What  is  your  military  mission?  What  is  mission — any  mission? 

What  is  your  mission  in  hfe?  What  is  your  Christian  mission?  How  is 

your  mission  revealed?  How  do  you  carry  it  out? 

2.  No  Other  Gods   (page  SO) 

Bible  Material:  Exodus  20:3;  Deuteronomy  6:14 

What  other  gods  rather  than  the  true  God  do  men  worship?  Must 
men  worship  someone  or  something?  Why  or  why  not?  How  does 
faith  in  God  give  meaning  to  life  and  unity  to  personality?  Why 
should  a  Christian  who  gives  his  highest  loyalty  to  God  be  a  true 
patriot?  What  answer  would  you  give  to  a  man  who  asked:  "How  do 
I  come  to  a  vital  faith  in  God?" 

3.  Play  It  Straight  (page  41) 
Bible  Material:  John  8:31,  32 

Why  is  dishonesty  a  handicap  in  one's  work  or  personal  relations? 
Cite  examples  of  people  who  have  hurt  themselves  by  deceptiveness. 
Why  is  it  so  difficult  to  be  honest  with  ourselves?  Have  you  ever 
made  a  serious  mistake  in  life  because  you  pulled  the  wool  over  your 
own  eyes?  What?  (If  you  haven't,  you're  an  exception.)  How  can 
we  work  toward  complete  honesty  in  our  relations  with  God? 

4.  Mighty  Man  of  Valor  (page  49) 
Bible  Material:  Judges  6:1 — 8:35 

What  was  the  period  of  Judges  like  in  Israel?  How  were  the 
Israelites  particularly  troubled  by  the  Midianites?  Tell  about  the  call 
of  Gideon.  How  did  Gideon  test  his  call?  How  can  we  be  sure  God 
is  calling  us?  Why  did  God  reduce  Gideon's  Army  to  300?  How  did 
Gideon  win  the  battle  against  the  Midianites?  How  do  we  win  our 
battles  in  life? 
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Step  by  Step  Introduction  to  the  Old  Testament  by  Wm.  C.  Tuck.  Association 
Press,  291  Broadway,  New  York  17,  N.Y.  1963.  $3.00. 

Gaining  a  familiarity  of  the  historical  sweep  of  the  Old  Testament  is  now  recog- 
nized as  a  fairly  established  aim  of  the  Christian  education  of  high  school  young 
people.  Here  in  a  series  of  sixteen  key  lessons  young  people  are  taught  by  rote 
the  most  important  facts  about  the  personalities  and  events  of  the  Old  Testament. 
Many  young  people  would  prefer  a  more  creative  and  provocative  study  of 
Hebrew  history;  but  the  beginning  student  will  find  nonetheless  considerable 
help  by  this  course — which  may  be  self-taught. 

The  Cambridge  Greek  Testament  Commentary  by  E.  E.  B.  Cranfield.  Cam- 
bridge University  Press,  32-57th  St.,  New  York  22,  N.Y.  1963.  $2.95. 

This  is  an  excellent  commentary  on  the  first  of  the  written  Gospels.  While  it 
will  be  most  useful  to  those  who  have  studied  Greek,  others  will  receive  help 
from  it.  And  it  is  significant  that  Cambridge  U.  Press  is  bringing  out  these  com- 
mentaries as  paperbacks. 

Geographical  Companion  to  the  Bible  by  Denis  Baly.  McGraw-Hill  Book  Co., 
Inc.,  330  W.  42nd  St.,  New  York,  N.Y.  10036.  1963.  $5.95. 

What  was  the  land  of  Palestine  like  during  Bible  times?  Your  understanding 
of  many  parts  of  the  Bible  awaits  your  understanding  of  the  geography.  This 
book  with  its  excellent  color  maps  and  photographs  will  enable  you  to  see  that 
small  country  from  Dan  to  Beersheba — where  the  most  important  events  of  all 
time  took  place. 

George  C.  Marshall.  Education  of  a  General:  1880-1939  by  Forrest  C.  Pogue. 
The  Viking  Press,  625  Madison  Ave.,  New  York  22,  N.Y.  1963.  $7.50. 

General  Marshall  refused  to  write  his  memoirs  or  any  account  of  his  war 
experiences.  As  a  result  a  research  foundation  was  formed  to  gather  his  memorabilia 
and  write  a  definitive  biography.  Marshall  entrusted  this  foundation  with  the 
abundant  record  of  his  career,  dictating  125,000  words  on  his  career  prior  to  1939 
(completed  only  to  1924).  General  Omar  Bradley  says  of  this  volume  that  "it 
catches  the  true  spirit  of  General  Marshall."  He  calls  it  "comprehensive  and 
authoritative."  This  is  Volume  1.  Volume  2  will  discuss  the  war  years;  and 
Volume  3  the  postwar  years. 

The  Upper  Room  Disciplines,   1964.   The   Upper  Room,   1908   Grand  Ave., 
Nashville,  Tenn.  37203.  1963.  $1.00. 

Here  are  excellent  devotional  meditations  for  the  entire  year.  They  are  designed 
for  ministers,  theological  students,  and  other  church  workers.  Some  sixteen 
denominations  in  ten  countries  are  represented  in  the  book.  The  subject  matter 
covers  a  wide  range  of  themes. 
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furlough  each  year.  We  sign  up  for  twenty-four  hours  a  day,  365  days  a  year. 
I  am  sure  when  I  stand  before  God,  he  will  not  say  to  me:  "Sergeant,  you  spent 
eighteen  months  in  Turkey,  so  I  do  not  expect  as  much  of  you  as  a  state-side 
sergeant."  I'm  sure  I'll  have  to  account  for  these  eighteen  months,  too.  I  am  afraid 
that  those  who  came  overseas  for  a  vacation  from  God  will  find  out  when  they 
get  back  to  the  states  that  their  Commanding  Officer  has  extended  their  vacation. 
— Sgt.  Henry  P.  Austin,  Tuslog,  Det  13  A,  APO  224,  New  York,  N.Y. 

A  Donation  for  Cha  Kwang  II 

Please  renew  my  subscription  for  another  year.  I  think  THE  LINK  is  an  ex- 
cellent magazine.  I  look  forward  to  receiving  each  copy.  It  has  so  many  good 
stories  and  provides  reading  for  many  hours. 

In  the  October  1963  issue  in  "Sound  Off"  you  published  a  letter  from  Cha 
Kwang  II  from  Seoul,  Korea,  who  likes  THE  LINK  very  much  but  cannot  pay 
for  it.  Enclosed  is  a  money  order  for  $7.00  for  my  renewal  and  use  the  remainder 
to  send  THE  LINK  to  Cha  Kwang  II. 

— James  F.  Ritter,  323  E.  Willamette,  Colorado  Springs,  Colo. 

How  to  Find  Happiness 

In  the  present  age  our  human  society  highly  developed.  Human  power  furthered 
happiness  of  the  human  race.  But  now  there  is  only  single  question  of  great 
importance.  That  is  this:  Which  nation  lives  poor  but  the  power,  as  a  matter  of 
fact,  we  are  never  given  information  of  the  actual  condition  about  it,  is  very 
strong,  and  the  other  nation  lives  happy,  and  what  is  better,  the  power  is  the 
strongest. 

I  want  friends  of  correspondence. 

— Knowball  Oatka,  60  Aokidori,  Kanagawa-ku,  Yokohama,  Japan. 

A  Keen  Reader 

I  have  become  a  very  keen  reader  of  THE  LINK.  I  am  not  in  the  services, 
but  was  introduced  to  the  magazine  by  one  of  my  friends  in  the  R.A.A.F.  The 
articles  are  interesting  and  inspiring.  I  thank  you  very  much  for  putting  out  such 
a  fine  magazine  as  THE  LINK. 

—Miss  Joan  Harris,  c/o  YWCA,  25  Campbell  St.,  Parramatta,  N.S.  Wales, 
Australia 

Need  Hymnals  and  Pulpit  Bible 

The  Rev.  Alexander  Birvis  is  beginning  nondenominational  weekly  worship 
services  in  English  in  the  Baptist  church  of  Belgrade  (Bulevar  Revolucije  264) 
tor  tourists  and  English-speaking  residents  in  the  Yugoslav  capital.  He  wonders 
whether  about  30  hymnals  and  perhaps  a  pulpit  Bible,  used  or  new,  might  be 
available  from  some  military  post  chapel  or  elsewhere.  The  provision  of  this 
need  would,  I  think,  be  a  worthy  project  for  some  group. 

— John  A.  Moore,  Director,  European  Baptist  Press  Service,  Ruschlikon-Zurich, 
Switzerland. 
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"You  did  a  smart  thing  in  accepting 
me  for  a  son-in-law,  Mr.  Hudson.  With 
her  beauty,  my  brains,  and  your 
money,  there's  no  telling  how  far  I'll 
go." 


The  father  decided  to  have  a 
serious  talk  with  young  Jimmy,  who 
was  inclined  to  be  light-hearted  and 
irresponsible. 

"Jimmy,"  he  said,  "you're  getting 
to  be  a  big  boy  and  you  ought  to 
take  things  more  seriously.  Just 
think — if  I  died  suddenly,  where 
would  you  be?" 

"Here,"  said  Jimmy.  "The  question 
is,  where  would  you  be?" — Powers 
Moulton  in  Gap  Filler. 

Modern  Economy:  A  salesman  try- 
ing to    sell   a   refrigerator  told   the 


housewife:  "Lady,  you  can  save 
enough  on  your  food  bill  to  pay  for 
it" 

The  housewife  answered:  "We  are 
paying  for  a  car  on  the  carfare  we 
save;  we  are  paying  for  a  washing 
machine  on  the  laundry  bill  we  save; 
and  we  are  paying  for  a  TV  set  on 
the  cost  of  the  movies  we  don't  see 
anymore.  It  looks  as  if  we  can't 
save  any  more  at  this  time." — NRTA 
Journal. 

After  looking  up  and  down  the 
crowded  sidewalks  of  a  large  city, 
a  little  boy  went  up  to  the  police- 
man standing  on  the  corner  and 
asked,  "Did  you  happen  to  see  a 
lady  going  by  without  me?" — 
Watchman-Examiner. 


When  the  little  boy  sloshed  into 
school  wearing  galoshes,  the  teacher 
told  him  to  put  them  in  the  closet. 
When  school  was  out  he  came  to 
her  desk  hesitantly  and  whimpered, 
"Miss  Dale,  I  can't  find  my  rubbers." 

The  teacher  took  him  into  the 
closet,  pointed  to  a  pair  of  galoshes 
and  said:  "There,  those  are  yours, 
aren't  they?" 

"No,  they're  not,"  he  said  posi- 
tively. "Mine  had  snow  on  them!" — 
Anna  Herbert. 


Dick,  aged  3,  did  not  like  soap 
and  water.  One  day  his  mother  was 
trying  to  reason  with  him.  "Surely 
you  want  to  be  a  clean  little  boy, 
don't  you?" 

"Yes,"  tearfully  agreed  Dick,  "but 
can't  you  just  dust  me?" — Sunshine 
Magazine. 
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